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INTRODUCTION. 


DGEGUAR FLATS R; 

BEGGAR-» If poverty be a tile to poetry, I am ſure . 
1 A body can diſpute mine. I own myſelf of tit * * 
company of beggars; and make one at their weekly feff 

vals at St Giles's. I have a finail yearly falary for 
| catches, and am welcome to a dinner there whenever 
| pleaſe, which is more than moſt poets can ſay. | 
N PLATER. As we live by the mule, 'tis but gratitude | 
us to encourage poetical merit wherever we ſind it. T 


Muſes, contrary to all other ladies, pay no diſtinction } 
dreſs, and never partially miſtake the pertneſs of embr 
dery for wit, nor the modeſty of want for duineſs. Bet 4 
author who he will, we puſh his play as far as it will g 
So (though you are in want), I with you ſuccefs heartil 
BG. This piece I own was originally writ for the cel; : 
brating the marriage of James Chanter and Moll Lay, tv 
moſt excellent ballad-{ingers. I have introduced tl law 
timiles that are in all your celebrated Operas: the ſwallow he 
the moth, the bee, the ſhip, the flower, &c. Beſides, r en 
. have a priſon ſcene, which the ladies always reckon charn urag 
| 5 ingly pathetic, As to the parts, I have obſerved ſuch 
nice impartiality to our two ladies, that 'tis im poſſible fi 
either of them to take offence. I hope I may be forgive 
that I have not made my Opera throughout unnatural, li 
thoſe in vogue; for I have no recitative : excepting th =—_ 


| as I have conſented to have neither prologue nor epiiogui 
| it muſt be allowed an Opera in all its forms. The pie int 
indeed hath been heretofore frequently repreſented Hast 
- ourſelves in our great room at St Giles's, ſo that I cannſ *= 4 
too often acknowledge your charity in bringing it now 
the ſtage. „„ Fe e 

PLA. But I ſee it is time for us to withdraw; the a 

tors are preparing to begin. Play away the erg 
| | | 5 | veun 
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Aer SCENE I. 
SCENE, Pracnun's Houſe, 


Ty c HUM | ting at a table, with a large book of 


accounts before him, 


AIR I. An old woman clothed in grey, Ke. 


7 Hrough all the employments of life 
Each neighbour abuſes his brother; 
Whore and rogue they call husband and wiſe; | 
All profeſſions be-rogue one another. 
The prieſt calls the lawyer a cheat, 
The lawyer be-knaves the divine; © 
And the ſtateſman, becauſe he's ſo great, 
Thinks his trade as honeſt as mine. 


lawyer is an honeſt employment, ſo is mine. Like me 


0 he acts in a double capacity, both againſt rogues and 
rem; for ' tis but fitting that we ſhould protect and e en- 
urage Cheats, | ſince we live 1 them. 


piacn bn, "ND 


Fic H. Sir, black Moll hath ſent word her tial « comes 
in the afternoon, and ſhe hopes you will order matters 


as to bring her off. 


PEACH. Why, ſne may plead her belly at worſt; to my 
owledge ſhe hath taken care of that ſecurity, But as 


e wench is very active and induſtrious, you may ſatisfy 


r. that I'll ſoften the evidence. 
Fillen. Tom Gagg, Sir, is found guilty. 


Pracn. A lazy dog! when I took him the time before, 


od him what he would come to, if he did not mend his 
ind. This is death without reprieve. I may venture to 
dok. him. (Writes.) For Tom Gage, forty pounds. Let 

A 3 Betty 
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6 Tut BE GG AR's OPERA. 
Betty Sly know that I'll ſave her from tranſportation, fe e. 
I can get more by her ſtaying in England. Mag 
Fir ch. Betty hath brought more goods into our loch th 
to-year, than any five of the gang; and in truth, 'tis du; 
pity to loſe ſo good a cuſtomer, 85 nd 1 
PEACH. If none of the gang take her off, ſhe may, ii 
the common courſe of buſineſs, live a twelvemonth longei Hand 
I love to let women *ſcape.. A good ſportſman always letWbirts 
the hen partridges fly, becauſe the breed of the game geWon( 
nerally depends upon them. Beſides, here the Jaw allowsWon't 
us no reward; there is nothing to be got by the death of@nga 


* 


women- except our wives. 5 | as 
File. Without diſpute, ſhe is a fine woman! *twas ti and 
her I was obliged for my education, and (to ſay a bol ſſio 
word) ſhe hath train'd up more young fellows to the bu{Wadir 
ſineſs thun the gaming-table. „ eniu 
PEACH. Truly, Filch, thy obſervation is right. Wiont 
and the ſurgeons are more beholden to women than all thiWlipp 
profeſſions beſides... JJ 
5 J | . . tay 
AIR II. The bonny grey-ey'd morn, &c. Ihe) 
FILch. Tit women that ſeduces all mankind, 5 * 
By her we firſt taught the wheedling arts ; Ir he 
Her very eyes can cheat ; when moſt ſhe's kind, Wh gu; 

She tricks us of. our. money with cur hearts, imſe 


For her, like wolves by night ue roam for prey. effar 
And practiſe ev'ry fraud to bribe her charms ; Bob, 
For ſuits of love, like law, are won by pay, 

And beauty .muſt be fee'd into our arms. 


PEACH. But make. haſte to Newgate, boy, and let n 
friends know what I intend; for J love to make them ea 
one way or other. 85 0 = | 
FiL.CH. When a gentlemen is long kept in ſuſpenqQ@#avou 
penitence may break his ſpirit ever after. Beſides, cerrait 


ty gives a man a good air upon his trial, and makes hh Ps 
riſque another without fear or ſcruple. But I'll away, fall, n 
tis a pleaſure to be the meſſenger of comfort to friends Woon 
„%% <-> we ig hang 
ER „„ us for 
SCENE III. . Mr 

„ | matte 

55 PEACHUM. Ce men i 
But 'tis now high time to look about me for a decent ex ry 


cytion againſt next ſeſſions. I hate a lazy rogue, by who 
| # | t | (8)! 


4 


Tur BEGGAR's OPERA 7 

e can get nothing *till he is hang'd. A regiſter of the 

ang, (reading) Crook-finger'd Jack, A year and a half 
the ſervice: Let me ſee how much he ſtock owes to his 

duſtry; one, two, three, four, five, gold watches, and 


d ſeven ſilver ones. A mighty clean-handed fellow! 


teen ſnuff-· boxes, five of them true gold. Six dozen of 


Handkerchiefs, four ſilver-hilted ſwords, half a dozen of 
Pirts, three tyg-perriwigs, and a piece of broad cloth. 

Fonſide ring theſe are only the fruits of his leiſure hours, I 
Mon't know a prettier fellow. for no man alive hath a more 
Ingaging preſence of mind upon the road. Wat Dreary, 


ias Brown Will, an irregular dog, who had an under- 


and way of diſpoſing his goods. I'll try him only for a 


ffions or two longer upon his good behaviour. my 
adington, a poor petty-larceny raſcal, without the leaſt 
enius; that fellow, though he were to live: theſe ſix 


onths, will never come to the gallows with any credit. 


lippery Sam; he goes off the next ſeſſions, for the villain | 


ath the impudence to have views of following his trade as 
taylor, which he calls an honeſt employment. Mat of 
he Mint; liſted not above a month ago, a promiſing ſtur- 


ly fellow, and diligent in his way; ſomewhat too bold 


Ind haſty, and may raiſe good contributions on the public, 
he does not cut himſelf ſhort by murder. Fom Tipple, 
guzzlirg ſoaking ſot, who is always too drunk to ſtand. 


imſelf, or make others ſtand. A cart is abſolutely ne- 
effary for him. Robin of Bagſhot, alias Gorgon, alias Buff 


Bob, alias Carbuncle, alias Bob Booty. 


SCENE IV. 


PrAchunu, Mrs PRAchun. 


Mrs PEAcn. What of Bob Booty, huſband? I hope ho. 


hing bad hath betided him. You know, my dear, he's a. 


avourite cuſtomer of mine. *Twas.he made me a preſent 
df this ring. | | | | | 


PRAcH. I have ſet his name down in the black liſt, that's 


all, my dear; he ſpends his life among women, and. as 
don as his money is gone, one or other of the ladies will 


hang him for the reward, and there's fort y pounds loſt to 5 


8 for ever. | 


Mrs PEAOH. You know, my dear, I.never meddle in 


matters of death; I always leave thoſe affairs to you. Wo- 
men indeed are bitter judges in theſe caſes, for they are ſa 
partial to the brave, that they think every man handſome 
who is going to the camp or the gallows, _ 


AIR: 


01 


PEACH. What a dickens is the woman always a whim 
pering about murder for? no gentleman is every look IR 
_ upon the worſe for killing a man in his own defence; and 


have a gentleman do? 


ſcrupulous conſcience. 


can be guilty of. How many fine gentlemen have we in 


this morning, for the bank notes he left with you la 


tain! if he comes from Bagſhot at any reaſonable hour, he 


me, and Bob Booty, at a party of quadrille. Pray, my 
dear, is the captain rich? e pe mhns 


grow rich, Mary-bone and the chocolate houſes are his 


| ſhould have the education of a fine gentleman, and be 
train'd up to it from his youth, 


? 
aj 1 14 
* 5 
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AIR. 
If any weneh Venus girdle wear, 
Though ſhe be never ſo ugly ; 

Lilies and roſes will quickly appear, 
And her face look wond'rous ſmuggly. 
Beneath the left ear ſo fit but a cord, 

(A rope ſo charming a zoneis!) k 
he youth in his cart hath the air of a lord. 
And we cry, There dies an Adonis! 1 


II. Cold and raw, Ke. 


But really, huſband, you ſhould not be too hard-heartedſ 
for you never had a finer, braver ſet of men than at pre 
ſent. We have not had a murder among them all, theſt 
om months. And truly, my dear, that is a great bleſ 
ing. 


if buſineſs cannot be carried on without it, what would you 
Mrs Peacn. If I am in the wrong, my dear, you muſt 
excuſe me; tor no- body can help the frailty of an over 


PEACH. Murder is as faſhionable a crime as a man 


Newgate every year, purely upon that article! if they 
have wherewithal to perſuade the jury to bring it in man: 
ſlaughter, what are they the worſe for it? ſo, my dear, 
have done upon this ſubject. Was Captain Macheath here 
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week? Ss 0 _— 

Mrs PEACH. Yes, my dear, and though the bank hat 
ſtopt payment, he was 1o chearful and ſo agreeable ! ſure 
there is not a finer gentleman upon the road than the cap 


hath promis'd to make one this evening with Polly and 


PEACH. The captain keeps too good company ever to 


undoing. The man that propoſes to get money by play, 


Mrs PEACH, Really, I am ſorry on Polly's account the 
| ; Captall 


| Tut BEGGAR's OPERA. 9 
Wptain hath not more diſcretion. What buſineſs hath he 
keep company with lords and getlemen? he ſhould 
ave them to prey upon one another 5 
Pr Ach. Upon Polly's account! what a plague, does the 
ES oman mean !-----upon Polly's account ! 
; * Captain Macheath is very fond of the 
ier. | | W e | 
XZ PEACH. And what then? 6 SES 
Mrs PrAcH. If I have any ſkill in the ways of women, 
am ſure Polly thinks him a very pretty man. 
Peach. And what then? you would not be ſo mad to 
Wave the wench marry him! gameſters and highwaymen _ 
ed We generally very good to their whores, but they are very 
reWevils to their wives. | l 5 
eſq Mis PEACH. But if Polly ſhould be in love, how ſhould 
elWe help her, or how can ſhe help herſelf? poor girl, Iam 
2 the utmoſt concern . ne 3 


m 9 9 5 85 „„ 

«IR IV. Why is your faithful ſlave diſdain'd? & c. 

1 love the virgin's heart invade, | 
Hlow, like a moth, the ſimple maid 

108 Still plays about the flame! ; 

er hon ſhe be not made a wife, © 

Wo Her hanour's fing'd, and then for life, 

in; She's —what 1 dare not name. 

hey os 3 


an PEAcn. Look ye, wife, a handſome wench in our way 
ar WM bulineſs is as profitable as at the bar of a Temple cof- 
ere houſe, who looks upon it as her livelihood to grant e- 
1:{Mery liberty but one. You ſee I would indulge the girl as 
ar as prudently we can. In any thing, but marriage ! af- 
thr that, my dear, how ſhall we be ſafe? are we not then 
Gard her huſband's power? for a huſband hath the abſolute 
-apWower over all a wife's ſecrets but her own. If the girl 
hes ad the diſcretion of a court lady, who can have a dozen 
andJoung fellows at her ear without complying with one, I 
myfhould not matter it; but Polly is tinder, and a ſpark will 

It once ſet her on a flame. Married! if the wench does 
r toffot know her own profit, ſure ſhe knows her own pleaſure 
» higſYetter than to make herſelf a property! my daughter to 
lay he ſhould be, like a court lady to a miniſter of ſtate, a key 
be the whole gang. Married! if the affair is not already 
one, I'l] terrify her from it by the example of our neigh- 

theßours. | 1 VVV 

Mrs PEACH. May-hap, my dear, you may injure =" 
4s I girl. 


_ theſe dozen of cambric handkerchiefs, for I can diſpoſe of 


Never was a man more out of the way in an argument 
than my huſband ! why muſt our Polly, forſooth, differ 
from her ſex, and love only her huſband? and why muſt ! 
Polly's marriage, contrary to all obſervation, make her 


and like a woman the better for being another's property. 


— — — —— — I : 
: — — 
ha — 1 5 


5 Mrs PEACH, Come hither, Filch. I am as fond of this 


He hath as fine a hand at picking a pocket as a woman, 
and is as nimble-finger'd as a juggler. If an unlucky ſeſ- 


.- 
4 
5 2 
5 
” * 
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TüER BEGGARSs OPERA. 


rl. She loves to imitate the fine ladies, and ſhe may on- 


allow the captain liberties in the view of intereſt. 3 
PEACH. But 'tis your duty, my dear, to warn the girl 
4 her ruin, and to inſtruct her how to make the moſt 
of her beauty. I'll go to her this moment, and ſift her. In 
the mean time, wife, rip out the coronets and marks of 


them this afternoon to a chap in the city. 
SCENE v. 


Mrs PEACHUM. © 


the leſs followed by other men? all men are thieves in love, 


AIR V. Of all the ſimple things we do, &c. 
A maid is like the golden ore, | 
Which hath guineas intrinſical in't, 
Wheſe worth is never known, before 
It is try'd and impreſt in the mint. 
A wife's like a guinea in gold, 
Stampt with the name of her ſpouſe; 
Now here, now there ; is bought, or is ſold; 
And is current in every houſe. CE: 


"SCENE VL. 
Mrs PEACnUM, FILCH. 


child, as though my mind miſgave me he were my own. 


ſion does not cut the rope of thy life, 1 pronounce, . boy, 
thou wilt be a great man in hiſtory, Where was your pot 
laſt night, my boy? | 


Fir cg. I ply'd at the Opera, madam; and conſidering po- 
*twas neither dark nor rainy, ſo that there was no great 
| hurry in getting chairs and coaches, made a tolerable hand 

cn't. Theſe ſeven handkerchiefs, madam. | 
Mrs Peacn. Colour'd ones, I ſee. They are of ſure 
fale from our warehouſe at Redriff among the * . 
55 FIL ch. 


Tux BEGGAR's OPERA. 11 
Fir cn. And this ſnuff- box. | | 8 
Mrs Prack. Set in gold! a pretty encouragement to a 
Poung beginner. ace CT 

= Filch. I hada fair tug at a charming gold watch. Pox 
N 
oft 


nt this time thou hadſt loſt fear as well as ſhame. 
ter Poor lad! how little does he know as yet of the Old Bai- 

for the firſt fact I'Il inſure thee from being hang'd; 
ler nd g-ing to ſea, Filch, will come time enough upon a 
ve, Mentence of tranſportation. But now, ſince you have no- 


Id; Mrs PRAch. But when the honour of our family is con- 


SCENE vn. 


Pzxacyuum, Polly, _ 

PoL LV. I know as well as any of the fine ladies how 
J make the moſt of myſelf and of my man too. A wo- 
an knows how to be mercenary, though ſhe hath never 
een in a court or at an aſſembly. We have it in our na- 
ares, Papa, If I allow captain Macheath ſome Hy 
os ET iber- 


— em 


— _ - n * _ 
— a — 
— — — 5 


— 1 
1 


Virgins are like the fair flower i in its 1 


5 Near it the bees in play flutter and cluſter, 
There fades, and ſhrinks, and grows paſt all enduring | | 


to get a ſecret, or ſo. But if I find out that you have play 


huſly. Now you know my mind. 


Our Polly is a fad Aut! nor heed; what we have taug 


For ſhe muſt have both hoods and gowns, and veep! 
_ With ſcarſi and ſtays, and gloves and lace ; and ſhe aui 


12 Tak BEGGAR' OPERA. 


liberties, I have this watch and other viſible marks-of hi 
favour to ſhew for it. A gir] who cannot grant ſon N 
things, and refuſe what is moſt material, will make but 
poor hand of her as and ſoon be thrown upon al 
common. | 


ig 
i 
P 
; 1 ik 
wort 
AIR VI. What ſhall I do to ſhow how much I 10 Jive 
- > Ber; XC: 18 d, 
=_ VM 

a 
For! 
he 
ua 
hei 
ha 


Which in the garden enamels the ground ; 


And gaudy butterflies ſrolic around. 
But, when once pluck 'd, *tis no more alluring, 
To Covent-garden tis ſent, (as yet faveet,) 


Rots, flinks, and dies, and is trod under feet, 


Prack. You know, Polly, I am not againſt your to 
ing and trifling with a cuſtomer in the way of buſineſs, a 


the fool and are married, you jade you; 's 11 cut or throa 


SCEN E VII. 
Fisches Poll r, Mrs Pracnun. 


AIR VII. Oh Londas | is a fo town. 


Mrs PEACHUM in a very great paſſion. 


ber. 
I wonder any man alive will ever rear a a daughter ! 


ſwell her pride, 


have men beſide : 


And when ſhe's dreſt with care and of, all temptin 


Ane and gay, . of 

As men ſhould ſerve a cucumber, ſhe aue, herſelf aua], 
Our Polly is « ſad flat, & & c. 

You baggage ! ! you huſſy ! you 3 zds ! haWPor 


you been n d, it would not have vex'd me, for thi 
mig 
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ight have been your mis fortune; but to do ſuch a mad 


ning by choice! the wench is married, huſband. 
th psc. Married! the captain is a bold man, and will 

ik any thing for money; to be ſure he believes her a 

Fortune. Do you thick your mother and I ſhould have 


05 iy ved ſo comfortably together, if ever we had been marri- 


ad, baggage? | | 9 85 : 
= Mrs PEACH. I knew ſhe was always a proud ſlut; and 
pow the wench hath play'd the fool and married, becauſe 
or ſooth ſhe would do like the gentry. Can you ſupport 


he expence of a huſoand, huſſy, in gaming, drinking and 


' E&whoring ? have you money enough to carry on the daily 
uarrels of man and wife about who ſhall ſquander moſt ? 
Where are not many huſbands and wives, who can bear the 


77 ! harges of plaguing one another in a handſome way. If 


ou muſt be married, could you introduce no body into 


Hor family but a highwayman? Why, thou fooliſh jade, 


toll hou wilt be as ill uſed, and as much neglected, as if thou 
„ M radſt married a lord. | 5+ Eo 
ay PeacH. Let not your anger, my dear, break through 
roa the rules of decency, for the captain looks upon himſelf 


Wo the military capacity, as a gentleman by his profeſſon. 
Beſides what he hath already, I know he is in a fair way 


of getting, or of dying; and both theſe ways, let me tell 


ou, are molt excellent chances for a wite. Tell me, 


huſly, are you ruined or no? 
Mrs PEACH. With Polly's fortune, ſhe might very 


well have gone off to a perſon of diſtinction. Yes, that 


you might, you pouting ſlut! | 
PEACH. What, is the wench dumb? ſpeak, or I'll 


zug make you plead by ſqueezing out an anſwer from you. 


Are you really bound wife to him, or are you only upon 
; Wiking? „ 
p PoLL V. Oh! | ; {Screaming. 


hath handivme daughters! Jocks, bolts, bars and lectures 
of morality are nothing to them: tliey break through 
them all. They have as much pleaſure in cheating a father 
and mother, as in cheating at cards. | „ 

Prack. Why, Polly, I ſhall ſoon know if you are mar- 
ried, by Macheath's keeping from our houſe. 58 


A IR VII. Grim king of the ghoſls, &c. 
Por rr. Can love be controul'd by advice? 
Will Cupid our mothers obey ? 
F Though 


- 
1%. 


{ Pinches her. 


Mrs PEACH. How the mother is to be pitied, who 
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for ever and ever! 


duc'd your poor mother! a glaſs of cordial, this inftart, 


4 ble the quantity whenever the is out of order. This, | 
vou ſee, fetches her. 


Poll v. But he jo teaꝝ d me, 
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Thiugh my heart were as frozen as ice, 
At his flame tæausuld have melted Say. 
TWhen he kiſt me, 2 cloſely he preſt, 
Tua ſo ſweet that I muſt have comply'd ; 


So I th:ught it both ſafeft and beſt 
To marry for fear you Hhould chide. 


rs Peacn, Then all the hopes of our family a are gone 3 


PEACH. and Macheath may hang h's father and mo- 
ther-in-law, in hope to get into their daughter's for. 5 
ture. be 
PoLLy. I A d not marry him (as 'tis the faſhion) coally 2 
and deliberately for honor and money. But I love him. 

Mrs Pracn. Love him! worſe and worſe! I thought 
the girl had been better bred. O huſband, huſbard ! her 
folly ralos me mad! my head ſwims ! I'm diftradted ! | 18 
can't Jvupport mviclt----: oh! | [Faints. 

Ppracu Sce, wench, to what a condition you have re- 


How the Poor woman takes it to heart! | 
| {Polly goes out, and returns with it.] 

Ah, ka Ty, row this is the only comfort your mother 
has left! Ys : 
POLLY. Gire her another glaſs, Sir; my mamma drinks 


Mrs Prack. The girl hows ſach a n and ſo 
much concern, that I could almoſt fad! in wy heart to for- 
give her. 


Ai K. 0 Tein, 0 3 where haſt thou been. 
O Polli, you might have toy'd and tit, 
By keeping men FF. you Reep them on. 


And he fo pleas'd mo, 
What / aid, you 11 401 have done. 


105 Pracn, Not with a a highwayman, von ſorry 
fur, | | 
PEACH, A ward wi ith vou, wife, Tis no new thing 
for a wench to take a man without conſent of parent 8. You 
know "tis the frailty of women, my d ar. 
Mis PEAc H. Yes, indeed, the ſex is frail. But the 


ſirit 


DIS +>, -* Sal 
PO > I 
83 e 
8 9 g 
* — M te 
3 n 
— * WI 


Ce EE 
*. 85 52 * 5 2 8 5 
2 N N er 7 58 


en. 


J981- 


hing 


You 


the 


{irik 


Tz: BEGGAR's OPERA. 15 


rſt time a woman is frail, the ſhould be ſomewhat nice 
1ethinks, for then or never is the time to make her for- 
une. After that ſhe hath nothing to do but to guard herſelf 
rom being found out, and ſhe may do what ſhe plcafes 


Prack. Make yourſelf a little eaſy; 1 have a thought 
hall foon fet all matters again to rights. Why ſo melan- 

holy, Polly? ſince that which 1s done cannot be ur done, =. 
ve muſt all endeavour to make the beſt of it. 


Mrs PzAacn. Well, Polly; as far as one woman can for- 


Nie another, I to Irgive thee.------Your father is too fond ; 


f you, huſſy. 
PolLy. Y hen all my ſorrows are at an end. 


Mrs PEAcHh. A mighty likely n in wroth, for a 


ench who 1 1s jaſt married! 


AIR X. Thomas, I cannot, &c. 
e J. like a ſhip in florms, was 1001; 
Tet afraid to put in to land; | 
For ſeiz'd in the port the 1 42. 
Fk:ſe treaſure is contraband. 
The waves are laid, 
My duty's paid. 
0 joy beyond expreſſion ! 
Thus, ſafe a- ſhore, 
{ aſk no more 


My all is in my 228 


Psacn. I hear cuſtamers 7 in t other room; go, talk 
th em, Polly; but come to us again, as ſoon 4s they are 
ne.-----But, hark ye, child, if tis the gentleman who 
vs here yelterday about the repeating watch; ſay, you 


1eve we can't get intelligence of it till to Morrow. For 


ent it to Suky Straudle, to make a figure with! it to- night 


a tavern in Drury- lane. If t'other gent eman calls for 
 filver-hilted ſword; you know beetle-brow'd Jemmy 
thit on, and he doth not cone from $5 wag F Ge nll 
e day night; ſo that it cannot be had wall the 


- SCENE It 


| Prachun, Mrs PęAchuu. | 
PEACH, Dear wite, be a little pacified. Don't let rour 


on run away with your ſenſes, Polly, I grant you; 


1 done a raſh thing. | | 
B 2 Mrs 
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Mrs Peacn, If ſhe had had only an intrigue with che ff, 45 


1 fellow, why, the very beſt families have excus'd and hudi = 
| | dled up a railty of that ſort, 'Tis marriage, huſband 
Fr XY 
| 


that makes it a blemith, | be 

Prack. But money, wife, is the true fuller's earth fü 

| reputations, there is not a ſpot or a ſtain but what it ca 

[4 take out. A rich rogue now a days is fit company for ani 

[1 gentleman; and the w orld, my dear, hath not ſuch a cor 

18 tempt for roguery as you imagine, I tell you, wife, I ci 

0 5 make this match tara to our advantage. 1 
0 Mrs PrAck. I am very ſenſible, huſband, that capt 

1 | Macheath i is worth money, but I am in doubt whether Ml l 

Hl hath not two or three wives already, and then if he ſhou! 1 


] 
ii | die in a ſeſſion or two, PONY s dower would come ing = | 
l; „ -Qlpute. -:.--* We 
if Peach. IT Rs indeed, f is a point which ought to 9 ] 
I! conſider'd. | 1 


i NN A I K KI. A Soldier 400 a Sailor, 


RR. OA fox may fleal your hen, Bye 
* 5 A avhore ycur health and pence, fir, 
"= Your daughters rob your cheſt, fir, 
K Your wife mav fieal your reſt, fir, 

Rs” | thief your goods and plate. 
| But this is all but picting, 

With ref, pence, cheſt and chicken ; . 
It ever avas decreed, fir, 
I lawyer's band is feed. | ir, 
He ſteali your whele fare. | 


he Jawyers are bitter enemies to thoſe in our . 
They don't care that any body ſhould . A clandeiu 
Ivelihood but themſ ſelves. 


— 


SCENE X. 


: Mr. Pracivn; Paicoom: . 
pol Ev. TwWas only nimming Ned. He brought 1 


damaſk window-curtain, a hoop: -petticoat, a pair of (1 p. 
candleſticks, a perriwig, and one ſilk ſtocking from! | 
| fire that happened laſt night. 
a PAC H. There is not a fellow that is 3 in his v. 
and ſaves more goods out of the fire than Ned. ba” 
0 
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2 Polly, to your affair; for matters muſt not be left as they 
re. You are married then, it ſeems ! AY 

W POLLY. Yes, Sir. 

PEAcH. And how do you propoſe to live, child? 


PoLLY. Like other women, Sir, upon the induſtry of. 
y huſoand. 


urs Peacn. What, is the wench turn'd fool : : a high- 
cor@vayman's wife, like a ſoldier's, hath as little of his pay 
cis of his company. 


Prach. And had not you the common views of a gen- 
lewoman in your marriage, Polly? 

PoLLy. I don't know what you mean, Sir. 

Prach. Of a jointure, and of being a widow. | 
WW PoLLy. But I love him, Sir: how then could I bave | 

$8 oughts of parting with him? 
o Prack. Parting with him! 1 why, that is the whole 
cheme and intention of all marriage-articles, The com- 

Nortable eſtate of widow- hood, is the only hope that keeps 
7 a wife's ſpirits. Where is the woman that would ſcru- 
le to be a wife, if ſhe had it in her power to be a widow 
hen ever ſhe pleas'd? if you have any views of this ſort, 
olly, I ſhall think the match not fo very unreaſonable. 
PoLLy. How I dread to hear your advice | yet I muſt 
eg you to explain yourſelf. | 
PEACH. Secure what he hath got, have him peach'd 
| yy next ſeſſions, and then - at once yon are made a rich 
Rvidow. | 5 
PpolLv. What, murder thi man I love | the blood runs 
old at my heart with the very thought of it. | 

PEACH, Fye, Polly! what hath murder to do in the 
fair? ſince the thing ſooner or latter muſt happen. I dare 
ſay, the captain himſelf would like that we ſhould get the 
eward for his death ſocner than a ftranger. Why, Pol- 
Ve, the captain knows, that as tis his employment to rob, 
0 *tis ours to take robbers; every man in his buſineſs. So 
hat there is no malice in the caſe. 

Mrs Pracn. Ay, huſband, now you have nich'd the 
atter. To have him peach'd 1 is the * thing could ever 
wake me forgive her. 


BE AI R XII, Now Pond Well, ye parents dear. 
f {il Pe OLLY. 0h ponder well ! be not ſevere; 


vo So ſave a wretched wife ! 
18 We F or en the rope that hangs my dear, 
at n Depends your Peally's life, 


Po B 3 Mrs 
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Por Ly. What is a jointure, what is a widowhood to 
me? Iknow my heart, I cannot ſurvive him. be. 


— — — ware, — IO 
7 - mm 12 


— 


A 


* 


AND WU. 
— 


ſhame to thy very ſex. 


chief, and conſider of what is propos'd to you. „ 
. Mrs PEACH, Away, huiſy. Hang your huſband, and 
be dutiful, „„ . 


Mrs Pracn. But your duty to your parents, huſſy, 8 
8155 you to hang him. What would many a wife give 
for ſuch an opportuuity! b _ 


F * 

WH 
WAS... 
of 


ky = Þ 5 ty 


AIR XIII. Le printemps rappelle aux armes. 1 

The turtle thus evith plaintive crying, 73 

Her lover. dying, e PL 
The turils thus with plaintive crying, N 
J: 888 ad 
Down ſhe drops quite ſpent with ſiohing, "= 10 
Pair d in death as pair'd in live, =. 
Thus, Sir, it will happen to vour poor Polly. rel 


iis PEACH, What, is the fool in love in earneſt then 
J hate thee for being particular: why, wench, thou art i 


PoL LV. But hear me, mother----If you ever loy'd---{ 
Mrs PPAch. Theſe curſed play books ſhe reads havilil 
been her ruin. One word more, huſſy, and 1 ſhall Knoch 
your brains out, if you have any. 4 1 5 


q 


PzACH. Keep out of the way, Polly, for fear of milf 


SEN N. 
Mrs Prachun, PrAchun. 
3% _ [Polly liſtning. 

Mis PEACH. The thing, huſband, muſt and ſhall b 
done. For the ſake of intelligence we mult take othe 
meaſures, and have him peach'd the next ſeſſion withot 
her conſent. If ſhe will not know her duty, we Kno 
ours. „ dn Wo wi. . | 
PEAch. But really, my dear, it grieves one's heart! 
take off a great man, When I conſider his perſona) brave 
TY, his fine ſtratagem, how much we have already gotb 
him, and how much more we may get; methinks I car 

find in my heart to have a hand in his death. I wilt . 
could have made Polly undertake it. 


AC 


"OLI 


Mrs PEACH. But in a caſe of neceſſity----our own litt 


are in danger, 1 
8 = PEACl 
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ZE Pc ach. Then, indeed, we muſt comply with the cut- 
ns of the world, and make gratitude give way. to inte- 


8 |----He ſhall be taken off. 
urs Peach. I'l! undertake to manage Polly. 


Peach. And Ii] prepare matters for the Old Bailey. 
4 SCENE XII. 


. 


a „% ⁵ 88 
Now I'm a wretch, indeed.-----Methinks I ſee him al- 
Fady in the cart, ſweeter and more lovely than the noſe- 
y in his hand! I hear the crowd extolling his reſolution 
a intrepidity !-- --W hat vollies of ſighs are ſent from the 
indows of Holborn, that ſo comely a youth ſhould be 
ought to diſgrace ! -I ſee him at the tree! the whole 
MErcle are in tears !----even butchers weep !---- Jack Ketch 
mſelf hefitates to perform his duty, and would be glad 
=D loſe his fee, by a reprieve. What then will become of 
olly !----as yet I may inform him of their deſign, and. aid 
m in his eſcape.----It ſhall be ſo. But then he flies, ab- 
Fats himſelf, and I bar myſelf from his dear dear conver- 
tion! that too will diſtract me.--It he keep out of the way, 
y pappa and mamma may in time reſent, and we may be 
appy.---If he ſtays, he is hang'd, and then he is loſt for 
er !----he-intended to lie conceaPd in my room, "till the 
uſk of the evening: if they are abroad, I'll this inſtant 
Wt him out, leſt ſome accident ſhould prevent him. 5 
ùuà„„„ Exit, and returns. 


Pol L, MAcHEZATH. 


12 
1 AIR XIII. Pretty parrot, ſay- RT 
od Aen. Pretty Polly ſay. FL 


. #hen [ was away, 

Did your fancy never tray 
To ſome newer lover? 
Polly, Without diſguiſe, 

Heaving ſighs, 

Doating eyes, : 

My conflant heart diſcover; 
 Faondly let me lell! 

ACH, O pretty, pretty Poll. N 

| | | OD POLLY... 
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| ſike thee | 


for I find in the romenge you lent me, none of the gre:M 
heroes were ever falſe in love. 5 
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PoLLy. And are you as fond as ever, my dear? 
Mac. Suſpet my honour, my courage, ſuſpect ans 
thing but my love May, my piſtols miſs fire, and f 
mare ſlip her ſhoulder while I am purſu'd, if I ever for 4 


PcLLY, Nay, my dear, I have no reaſon to doubt voi "3 


A I R XV. Pray, fair one, be kind 


Macu, My 1 aba, [9 free, 
It rov'd like the hee, 
PTill Polly my paſſion requited ; 
I. ſipt each flower, 8 5 
1 chang'd ev'ry hour, = © 
But here ev'ry flow'r i, united. | | ne 


pol U v. Were you ſentenc d to „ fun in 
my dear, you could not leave me behind yci--- could youll 
Mack. Is there any power, any force that could te lor 
me from thee? you might ſooner tear a penſion out Mer! 
the hands of a courtier, a fee from a lawyer, a pretſWhec 


woman from a looking-glaſs, or any woman from qui} N 
| crille----But to tear me from thee is impoſlible ! 5 | 4 
Al R XVI. Over the hills and far away. 8 
mere I laid on Greenland coat, a 


And in my arms embrac'd wmy laſs ; 


Warm amidſt eternal rell, 135 
Too ſoon the balf-year's night would paſr. par 


PolI Y. Were / ſold on Indian ſoil, 


Soon as the burning day was cles d, N 
J could mock the ſultry toil _ 
When cn my charmer's breaſt repaid 


Mach. Aud [ would love you all the day, 
| PoLLy. Every night would &iſs and play, 
 Macn, V with me you'd fondly tray _© Por, 
£ PoLLyY. Over the hills and far away, - 


Port r Yes, I would g go with thee. But oh!! now fat 
I ſpeak it? I muſt be torn from thee. We muſt part ! ! 


Mac H, How ! part! 
| | PoLL 
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*X PoLLy. We muſt, we muſt.---My pappa and mamma 

Sc ſet againſt thy life. T hey now, even now, are in ſearch 

mi ier thee. They are preparing evidence againft thee, 
hy life depends upon a moment. 


AIR XVII. Gin thou were mine awn thing— 


 O what a fain it is to part! 
Can I leave thee, can I leave thee? 
DO avhat a pain it is to part! 

Can thy Polly ever leave thee? 
But leſt death my love ſhould thwart, 
And bring thee to the fatal cart, 
Thus I tear thee from my bleeding heart! 

Fly hence, and let me leave thee. 


Dne kiſs and thenone kiſe----begone----farewel], | 
Mack. My hand, my heart, my dear, is ſo rivetted to 
Bine, that 1 cannot unlooſe my hold. 
Por Uv. But my pappa may intercept thee, and then 1 


y 01888 | 
te ould loſe the very glimmering of hope. A few weeks, 
i Perhaps, may reconcile us all. Shall thy Polly hear from 


hee? 

Mach. Muſt I then go? 

Pol xv. And will not t abſence change your Jove? 
Mach. If you doubt it, let me ſtay-- and be bang'd. 
POLLY. O how fear! how I tremble go but 
chen ſafety will give you leave, you will be ſure to ſee me 
gain; for till then, Polly is wretched. 


8 AIR XVIII. O the broom, &c. 
Parting, and looking back at each other with fondneſs; 
he at one door, and ſhe at the other.] 
Macy. The miſer thus a ſhilling ſees, 
IV hich he's oblig'd to pay, 
With ſighs ref, ns it by degrees, 
And fears 'tts gone for aye. 
Polly. The hoy, thus, awhen his ſparrow! Haun, 
be bird in ſilence eyes s 
But ſoon as out of fight "tis gone, 


Hines, whimperr, obs and cries. 


A "ACT 1. 
LL 7 5 
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ACT IU. SCENE I. 


A Tavern near Newgate, 


IE Mv Twircurs, Crook- finger'd "Jace; War 
DEAN, RozBin of Bacsnot, NimnixcG Nevp, 
Henry Paviioren; Mar of the MinT, Btx 
Bp, and the reſt of the gang, at 1 e with 


wine, brandy, and tobacco. 
Pex. NU pr ie Matt, what 18 become of thy bro- 
I ther Tom? 1 have not ſeen him fince my return 
from tranſportation. 

Marr. Poor brother Tom bed an accident this time 
twelvemonth, and ſo clever a made fellow he was, that 1 
could not ſave him from thoſe fleaing raſcals the ſurgeons; 

and pow, poor man, he is ee the otamies at Surge. 
. 8- Ball. 2 NE EF 

BEN. So it ſrems, his time was come. 
Ju. But the preſent time is ours, and no body alive 
hath mae. Why are the laws levelPd at us? are we more 
diſhonaſt than the reſt of mankind? what we win, gentle- 
men, is our own by the law of arms, and the right of con- 
queſt. 

CSO Ok. Where ſhall we End ſuch another ſet of Seat 
| cal Philoſophers, wlo, to a man, are above the fear of 

jeath. | | 

War. Sound men and 1 true ! 

ROBIN. Of try'd courage, and indefuigable lets 

NzD. Who 1 is there here that would not die for Eis 
Fe! ond * 0 

Hax Rv. 0 ho i is there 3 
intereſt? 8 
| Narr. Show me a gavg of courtie ers that can ſay as 
much, | | 

BE N. We are for a juſt partition of the world, 
1y min hath a right to enjoy life. 

Marr. We retrench the ſuperfluities ef ancakind: The 
world is ayatitious, and I hate avarice. A covetous fel- 
low, lite a jack-daw, ſteals what he was never made to 
£njov, for the ſake of hiding it. Theſe are the robbers of 


mankind, for money was mage for the free-hearted and 
generous, 


that would betray him for 


for eve- 


ner 

at | 
JE 
ck a 


WF 
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nerous, and where is the injury of taking from another, 
at he bath not the heart to make uſe of! 

IEM. Our ſeveral ſtations for the day are xt. Good 
attend us all. Fill the glaſſes. 


AIR XIX Fill av ry olaſs, &c. 


Marr. Fill ev'ry glaſs, fer wine inſpires us, 
| And fires ur, 
With courage, love and joy. 
| Women and wine ſhould life employ. 
I there ought elſe on earth meſs rrous ? 
Chorus Fill ev 9 e Ge. 


To them enter MAchEATRH. 


1 No ceremony, beg you. ö 

MATT, We are juit breaking up to go upon duty. Am 
o bave the honour of taking the air with you, Sir, this 
eaing upon the heath? I diink a dram now and then 
h the ſtage-coachman in the way of friend{hip and in- 


= — upon the weſtern road, who are worth ipeak- 
Wo wit 

Mac. I was to have been of that party. but. | 
arr. Bur what, Sir? 

nac n. Is there any man who ſuſpects my ccurage? 
Parr. We have been all witneſſes of it. 

Pic. My honour and truth to the gang? 

MATT, I'll be anſwerable for it. 


e leaſt marks of avarice or injuſtice? 


cd you, are any of us ſuſpected? * 

Placu. I have a fix'd confidence, gentlemen, in you all, 
men of honour, and as ſuch I value ard reſpect you. 
act.um is a man that is uſeful to us., 


n through the head. 


Frtien. A piſtol is your laſt reſort. 
MATT. He knows nothing of this meeting. 
Mach. 


4 * * 
Wok 3 9 


Macn, Gentlemen, well met. My heart hath been 
th you this hour; but an unexpected affair hath detain'd | 


W igence; and I know that about this time, there will be 


MACH, In the diviſion of our booty, have 'P ever ſhown | 


PlatT. By theſe queſtions ſomething ſeems to have 


MATT. Is he about to play us any foul play? Pl ſhoot 


Mach. I beg vou, gentlemen, act —_ conduct and 
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Mach. Buſineſs cannot go on without him. Hell 
man who knows the world, and is a neceſſary agent to 
We have hada flight difference, and till it 1s accommodel 
I ſhall be obliged to keep out of his way. Any pri 
_ diſpute of mine ſhall be of no ill conſequence to my ie FP 
You muſt continue to act under his dir ection, for they 9 
ment we break looſe from him, our gang is ruin'd. 3 
Marr. As a bawd to a whore, I grant you, he is il 93 
of great convenience. 1 
Mach. Make him believe I have quitted the 1 
which I can never do but with life. At our private ok BH 
ters | will continue to meet you. A week or fo will 
bably reconcile us. 1 
MArr. Your inſtructions ſhall be obſerved. Tis 1 
high time for us to repair to our ſeveral duties; ſo til 
| ns Hs at our quarters in Moor- helds, we bid you i 
we 7 
Mach. I ſhall wiſh myſelf with you. Succeſs ati 
mw [Sits down melancholy at the i 


AIR XX. March in Rinaldo,with drums and trump 1 


Marr. Let us take the road, 
| Hark! I hear the ſound if rebels? * 
The hour of attack approaches,” 


To your arms, brave boys, and load, 
See the ball I hold! 
Let the chymiſts toil like afſes, 
Our fire their fire ſurpaſſes, 
And turns all our lead to gold. 


[The gang, rang'd in the front of the ſtage, load 
piſtols, and ſtick them under their girdles; chen ca 
. the firſt part in chorus. 


SCENE III. 


MACHEATH, Daawes. 

Mach. What a tool is a fond wench ! Polly is 
confoundedly bit.-----I love the ſex. And a man 
loves money, might as well be contented with one gu 
as I with one woman. The town, perhaps, hath bes 
much obliged to me, for recruiting it with free-he! 
ladies, as to any recrutiung officer in che army, If it! 


not for us and the other gentlemen of the ſword, D 


lane would be uninhabited. 
AIR | 
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\ IR XXI. Would you have a young virgin, Kc. 


If the heart of a man is depreſt with cares, 
The miſt is diſpell d when a woman appears ; 
Like the notes of a fiddle, ſhe favectly, ſcueetly 
Raiſes the ſpirits, and charms our ears. 
Roſes and lilies her cheeks diſcloſe, . 
But her ripe lips are more ſweet than thoſe. 
Preſt ber, 1 | 
Careſs her 
With bliſſes, | | 
_ Her kijes . | 
Difhlve us in pleaſure, and ſoft repoſe. 


ike them, money is not ſo ſtrong a cordial for the time. 


adics, according to my directions? 


Dxaw, I expe& him back every minute. But you know, 
ir, you ſent him as far as Hockley in the Hole, for three 


them are below, for I hear the bar bell. As they come, I 
vill ſhew them up. Coming, coming. ST 


SCENE IV. 
3 Macnzary, Mrs Coax kR, DorLy Tavrr, Mrs 


MEKIN, SRK Y TAWDRY, and MorlLVY BRAZ EN. 


Wquality, and lay on paint — Dully Tru! kiſs me, you 
Wu! are you as amorous as ever, huſſy? you aic always 


ſo taken upzwith ſtealing hearts, that yon don't allow your-. 


ſeit time to ſteal any thing elſe.---.xb y, thou Wi cover 


but plaguy waves.-- Betty Duxy | Come hither, huily, 
Do you drink as hard as ever? youu had better itick to 


to you berters !--- Whait anc my pictty Jenny Diver too! 
; | 0 5 as 


muſt have women. There is nothing unbends the mind 


Drawer.---[Enter Drawer.] Is the porter gone for all the 


pf the ladies, for one in Vinegar Yard, and for the reſt of 
hem ſomewhere about Lewkner's Lane. Sure ſome of 


Vixen, BETTY Doxy, Jenny Diver, Mrs SLam- 


Mach, Dear Mrs Coaxer, you are elcome. You look 
Chaimingly to-day. I hope you don't want the repairs of 


be a coquette !--- Mrs Vizen, I'm yours, I always da 
woman of wit and ſpun; they mike charming miitrees, 


good w!:olefome beer; tor in troch, Betty, ſtrong w ers 
Wal un time ruin Your conſtitution You mould leave thoſe 


ä — — 


Come in, [Enter Harper.) Play the French tune, that} 


. — EEE TT ET a In? 
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as prim and demure as ever! there is not any prude, tho“ 
ever ſo high bred, hath a more ſanctiſied look, with 
more nuſchicvous heart. Ah! thou art a dear artful hy. wes 
'poctite,----Mrs Slammekin ! as carcleſs and genteel as e 
ver! all you fine ladies, who know your own beauty, af. 
fect an vndrefs.----Bat fee, here's Suky Tawdry come to 
contradict what I was faying. Every thing ſhe gets one 7 
way, ſhe lavs out upon her back. Why, Suky, you mutt 
keep at lealt a dozen Tallymen. Molly Brazen ! [be 
kiffes him.] k hat's well done. I love a free-hearted wench, 1 
Ihou haſt a moſt agreeable aſſurance, girl, and art as wil. 
ling as a turtle. -- But hark! I hear muſic. The harper is 8 
is at the door. If mulic be the food of love, play on, 


Fre you feat yourſelves, ladies, what think you of a dance. 


Mrs Slammekin was ſo fond of. 


A dance a la ronde in the French manner; near the 
end of it is this ſong and chorus.] ] 4 


AIR XXII. Cotillon. 
| Yeuth's the ſeaſon made for Joys, 


Love is then our duty, 
She alone who that employs, 
Mell deferves her beauty. 

Lets be pay;:: 

Whilz-wwe may, 

Beauty's a flower, deſpit'd in decay: 
Tout the ſeaſon, &c. | 
Let us drink and ſport to-day, 

Ours ts not to-morrow. 
Love with youth flies ſwift away, 
ge is nought but firrow, 

Dance and 2 ng, | 

| Time's on the wing, 

Lifs never knows the return of ſpring. 
Chorus. Let us drink, Gc, 


Mach. Now, pray ladies, take your places. Here fel. 


+; 


| low, [Pays the Harper.] Bid the drawer bring us more 


wine. [Ex. Harper. ] If any of the ladies chuſe ein, [ hope 1 


they will be fo free to call for it. 


Jerxy. You look as if you meant me. Wine is frongh 3 


enou, ah for me. lndesd, Sir, I never drink ſtrong-Wate s * | 


bu: when q have tlie cholic. 
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Mach. Juſt the excuſe of the fine ladies! why, a lady 
pf quality is never without the cholic. I hope, Mrs Coax- 
r, you have had good luccels of late in your viſits among 
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Ihe mercers. . | 85 | 
Coax. We have ſo many interlopers---yet with induſtry, 
ne may ſtill have a little picking, I carried a ſilver flower d 
fiuteſtring, and a piece of black padeſoy to Mr Peachum's 
1 ck but laſt week. 1 EL OS. 
. Vrx. There's Molly Brazen hath the ogle of a rattle- 
j Wake. She rivetted a linen-draper's eye ſo faſt upon her, 
» pat he was nick'd of three pieces of cambric before he 
- ould look off. | „„ 5 
„ BAZ. Oh, dear madam !---But ſure nothing can come 


p to your handling of laces! and then you have ſuch a 
Feet deluding tongue! to cheat a man is nothing; but the 
& oman muſt have fine parts indeed who cheats a woman ! 
VIX. Lace, madam, lies in a ſmall compaſs, and is of 
aſy conveyance. But you are apt, madam, to think too 
eilof your Friends. Et - Td, 
Coax. It any woman hath more art than another, to be 
pre 'tis Jenny Diver. Though her fellow be never ſo a- 
recable, ſhe can pick his pocket as cooly, as if money 
Pere her only pleaſure. Now that is a command of the 
*Dailons uncommon in a woman! oo 
Ir NNY. I never go to the tavern with a man, but in the 
ieweof bulineſs. I have other hours, and other fort of 
en for my pleaſure. But had 1 your addreſs, madam--- 
uach. Have done with your compliments, ladies; and 
ink about, You ate not ſo fond of me, Jenny, as you 
A to be. „ „„ | 
Jex. Tis not convenient, Sir, to ſhew my foadneſs 

Wong ſo many rivals. Tis your own choice, and 
t the warmth of my inclination that will determine 
ou. | | | < 
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AIR XXIII. All in a miſty morning, &c. 
1 Before the barn- door crowing, 
fel. The cock by hens attended, 

His eyes around him throwing, 
Stands, for a while ſuſpended, 
Then ene he ſingles from the crea, 

And cheers the happy hen ; | 

With how do you do, and how do gau ds, 

And han do ye do again. 
„ Mach. 
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| Tort of keepers? 


their religion, to women they are a good ſort of people. 


gaming-table hath been my ruin, 


AIR XXIV. When once I lay with another | 
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Mac H. Ah jenny! thou art a dear ſlut. 

T'RULL. Pray, madam, were you ever in keeping? 

Tawo. I hope, madam, [ han't been ſo long upon th: * 
town, but I have met with ſome good tortune, as well ; 


my neighbours. 


TRULL. Pardon me, madam, I meant no harm by th: 4 
queſtion, twas only 1 in the way of converſation. 4 
TAw p. Indeed, maam, if I had not been a fool, I mig“ 


have lived very handſomely with my laſt friend. But up 


his miſſing five guineas, he turn'd me off. Now 1 nere 


ſuſpected he had counted them. | 1. 


Sram. Who do you lock upon, madam, as your bel Pie 


Tol t. That, madam, is thereafter as they be. 
SLAM. I, madam, was once kept by a Jew; and batig g + 
Two. Now, for my part, I own I like an old felloy? J 1. 
for we always make them pay for what they can't do. 3 Wit 
VIX. A ſpruce prentice, let me tell you, ladies, is at 
bad thing, they bleed freely. I have ſent at leaſt two. = - 


= 


three dozen of them in my time to the plantations. 3 


Fg 


JEN. But to be ſure, Sir, with ſo much good fortune i. 


you have had upon the road, you muſt be grown imment 


ly rich. 3 
Mack. The road indeed hath done me e but ug 


wite, &c. Io 


TEx. The gameſters and hems are jugglers alike, | E | 
| If they medale, your all is in danger. "8 


| Like gyþp/ies, if once they can finger a ſouſe, 
Your pockets they pick, and they pilfer your houſe 5 
And give your ale to 4 Aranger. 5 


A man of courage ſhould never put any thing to the riſelf ua 
but his life. Theſe are the tools of a man of honch £ 
Cards and dice are only bt tor cowardly cheats, who pi 
upon their friends. = 

[She takes up his piftol. Tawdry takes up the other. : 

TawD. This, Sir, is We for your hand. Beſides th 
loſs of money, 'tis 2 loſs to the ladies. Gaming takes) 
off from women. How fond could I be of Yeu ! but 
fore company, 'tis ill bred. 

MACH, Wanton huſſies! 
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Jex. I muſt and will have a kiſs to give my wine a zeſt. 
[They take him about the neck, and make ſigns to 


I: Weachum and conſtables, who ruſh in upon him. 

ry » | SCE NE V. 

mw To them, PrA chou and Conſtables. 

pol | PEACH. I ſeize you, Sir, as my priſoner. 5 

\ Mach. Was this well done, Jenny?-----women are de- 
Foy ducks: who can truſt them! beaſts, jades, jilts, har- 

bes dies, furies, whores! 5 | 


Prack. Your caſe, Mr Macheath, is not particular. 
he greateit heroes have been ruin'd by women. But, to 
Wo them juſtice, I muſt own they are a pretty ſort of crea- 
Wures if we could truſt them. You muſt now, Sir, take your 
on cave of the ladies, and if they have a mind to make you a 
ili, they will be ſure to find you at home. The gentle- 
s „ an, ladies, lodges in Newgate. Conſtables, wait upon 


De captain to his lodgings. 
WIR XXV. When firſt J laid ſiege to my Chloris, &c. 
Mack. At the tree I /hall juffer with pleaſure, 
| At the tree I ſhall ſuffer with pleaſure, 
| Let me go where I will, ED 
If In all kinds of ill, 
| 1 hall find no ſuch furies as theſe are. 


2X PEacHn. Ladies, I'Il take care the reckoning ſhall be 
"Fo Spare radon pans. 
Ex. Macheath, guarded with Peachum and Conſtables. . 


"SCENE VI. 


The Women remain, | 
VIX. Look ye, Mrs Jenny, though Mr Peachum may 
are made a private bargain with you and Suky Tawdry 
WP ooctraying the captam, as we were all aſlifting, we 
ht all to ſhare alike. ez 
Coax. I think Mr Peachum, after ſo long an acquain— 
Ince, might have truſted me as well as Jenny Diver. 
SLAM, am ſure at leaſt three men of his hanging, ard 
I © jcar's time too, (if he did me justice) ſhould be ſer. 
een to mMYy account. „ | 5 
| e 3  TRULL«: 


know one of them was taken in bed with me. 74 
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TRULL, Mrs Slammekin, that is not fair. For vas 


» CE "I + = Han 
4a; on 2 1 n 


JENNV. As far. as a bowl of punch or a treat, I belien 2 8 
Mrs Suky will join with mie.----As for any thing elle, ly 'D 
you cannot in conſcience expect it, 42 
SLAM. Dear madam----- 2 

TR&ULL. I would not for the world--- 4 

SLAM, Tis impoſſible for me- 


TRULL. As J hope to be ſav'd, madam--- . "i 1 : 
SLAM. Nay, then I muſt ſtay here all night. | 4 } 


Taurr. Since you command me. * 
| "LS: with great ceremony; = : 

1 

1 


8 c E N E vi. Newgate. = 

IP 

Lockir, Turnkeys, Mackzark, Conſtables. 1 5 
Lock. Noble captain, you are welcome. You have Har 
been a lodger of mine this year and an half. You knot t 

the cuſtom, Sir. Garniſh, captain, garniſh. Hand me dom y 

thoſe fetters there. rh 

Mach. Thoſe, Mr Lockit, ſeem to be che heavieſt a1 

the whole ſet. With your leave, I thould like the furt e⸗ 

pair better. or 
Lock. Look ve, captain, we know what is firteſt 4 Bei 
cur priſoners. When a gentlzman uſes me with civil = 

IT always do the beft J can to pleaſe him.-----Hand ti "i 
down I fay.----- We have them at all prices, from one f 2 
nea to ow, and tis fitting every gentle man ſhould pi: 

M- acn. I underſtand you, Sir. [gives money.] The fe L 
here are ſo many, and ſo exorbitant, that few ors BY he 
hear the expence of getting off handſomely, or of dy ie 

like a gentleman, "I nta 

Lock. Thoſe, 1 ſee, will fit the captain better. -T obt 
down the further pair. Do but examine them, Sir. e. 


Never was better work.--- How gentcely they are mac 
---they will fit as eaſy as a glove, and the niceſt man 
England might not be aſhamed to wear them. [He 75} 
on the chains.] It I had the beſt gentleman in the lane | 
my cuſtody, I could rot equip him more handſomely. A 
iQ, Sir now leave your to your private meditations: 


S EN 
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AIR XXVI. Courtiers, courtiers, think it ne = 
Man may eſcape from rope and gun, a 


May, ſome have out-liv'd the dedtor's pill; 
Ibo takes a woman muſt be undone, 

1 That ba/iliſk is ſure to Kill. | 

= The fly that fips treacle is loſt in the ſweets, 

So he that taſies woman, woman, woman, 

= He that taſtes woman, ruin meets. - 

To what a woful plight have I brought myſelf! here muſt 

dall day long, till I am hang'd) be conſin'd to hear the 

Wc proaches of a wench who lays her ruin at my door. 

am in the eaftedy of her father, and to ſure, if he knows 

Wt the matter, I ſhall have a fine time on't betwixt this and 

Ny execution. -But I promis'd the wench marriage. 

hat ſignifies a promiſe to a woman? Does not a man in 

arriage itſelf promiſe a hundred things that he never 

Means to perform? do ail we can, women well believe us; 
or they look upon a promiſe as an excuſe for following 

t MW: cir own inclinations.—-Hut here comes Lucy, and I can- 
or get from ber---wou'd 1 were deaf! 


Machern, Lucy: 
Lucy. You baſe man, you---how can you look me in 


n 25 e 
So — "4 r 
I „ r 
7 
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e fe 
sei lie face after what hath paſt between us?---ſee, here, pers 


dyn ious wretch, how 1 am forc'd to bear about the load of 
= amy you have laid upon me.---O Macheath ! thou halt 


Ti obb'd me of my quiet to fee thee tortur'd would give 
irie pleaſure. 5 | 
na IIR XXVII. A lovely las to a friar came, &c, 

e pi Thus when a 9²⁰ houſcrvife fees a rat 

an In her trap in the morning talen, 


Vith pleaſure her heart goes pit a pat, 
D In revenge for the lojs of her bacon. 
Then ſhe throws him 
x | To the dog or the cat, 
EN 7:4 worried, cruſh d and ſhalen. 5 
| MACH, 
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patience) you {hall be my wite in Whatever manner yup 
ple -ale. | 


tear thy eyes out! 


| Jealous of Polly! 
only to vex thee, and to ruin me in thy good opinion 


mean nothing, to divert myſelf; and now the ſilly ja&M 


what ſhe would be at. Indeed, my dear Lucy, theſe vio 


vou know that Mils Polly hath put it out of your powelß air 


Machu. Have you no bowels, no tenderneſs, my der 1. 
Lucy, to ſee a huſband in theſe circumſtances? I th 
Lucy. A huſband ! 5 | 3 M 
Mach. In ev'ry iefpe&@ but the form, and that; m ant 
dear, may be ſaid over us at any time---Friends ſhould nc ne Til 
inſiſt upon ceremonies. From a man of e his Won 3 L 
is as good as his bond. 7 
Lucy. Tis the pleaſure of all you fine men to inſult th N 


<A 
© 
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women you have ruin'd. Peite 
5 er 
AIR XXVIII. »Twas when the ſea was — . 5 I dr £ 
How cruel are the traitors, | 1 q: 
IWho liz and fear in jeſt, © -M 
To cheat unguarded creatures A 
F virtue. fame and reſt! TOE TE - 
Whoever ſteals a ſhilling, bk | 


Through ſhame the guilt conceals : : 
I love the perjur'd villain 
With boaſts the theft reveals. 


Mack. The very firſt opportunity, my dear, (have i . 


Luer. inflovatiog monſter ! [ and ſo you think I ul J 
nothing of the affair of Mis Polly Pcachum.——1 cob 


Maca. Sure, Lucy, you can t be ſuch a fool as to | 


Lucy. Are you not married to her, you brute, you? 
Mach. Married! very good. The wench gives it ou 


'Tis true, I yo to the houſe; I chat with the girl, I kiſs her 
I lay a thouſand things to her (as all gentlemen do) tha 
2 

bath ſet it about that 1 am married to her, to let me know 7 
lent pathons may be of il conſequence to a woman in you 5 
condition. 4 
Lucy. Come, come, captain, for al Vour aſſurance 
to do me the juſtice you promis'd me, : . 
Mach. Ajealous woman believes ev' ry thing her pai 


on ſuggeſts. To convince you of my fincerity, if we ca 10 
find the ordinary, I {hall hav: no ſcruples o making vou : "I 


my wife; and 1 leon the conſequenes of having two at f 


time. ; 
. Lv cri i 


E Lucy. That you are only to be hang'd, and ſo get rid 
W them both. CCC Ne 
Mach. I am ready, my dear Lucy, to give you ſatiſ- 


Mm <tion----if you think there is any in marriage. -- What 

%% n a man of honour ſay more? 3 

on @ Lucy. So then it ſeems, you are not married to Miſs 
Folly. | . 5 | | 

th 8 Mac: You know, Lucy, the girl is prodigiouſly con- 

 KFeited. No man can ſay a civil thing to her, but (like o- 
ier fine ladies) her vanity makes her think he's her own 

& r ever and ever. . 


1 IR XXIX. The ſun has loos'd his weary teams, &c. 
= - The firſt time at the looking-glaſs 
— The mother ſets her daughter, 
1 The image ſlrikes the ſmiling laſs 


= TWVith ſelf-love ever after. K 
= Zach time ſhe looks, ſhe fonder grown, 
= Thinks ev'ry charm grows ſtronger. » 


But alas! vain maid, all eyes but your own 
A Can ſee you ate not younger. „„ 
hen women conſider their own beauties, they are all a- 


11 overs ſhould like them as long as they like themſelves. 
Loc v. Yonder is my father---perhaps this way we may 


1 ight upon the Ordinary, who ſhall try if you will be as 
Food as your word.---For I long to be made an honeſt 
voman. | e | 5 


„% Xx. 


Prachun, Lockir with an account- book. 


- 
= Lock. In-this laſt affair, brother Peachum, we are a- 
reed. You have conſented to go halves in Macheath. 


* . | a , 
vou Put as to that article, pray, how ſtands our laſt year's 
ZWccount ? 4 e 5 
nee , Lock. If you will run your eye over it, you'll find 'tis 
Wel tair and clearly ſtated. | N 


i hard upon us! can it be expected that we ſhould hang our 
Fcqduaintance for nothing, when our betters will hardly 
Fave theirs without being paid for it. Unleſs the people 
aten employment pay better, I promiſe them for the future, 


call let other rogues live beſides their own. 


1 g . a 
C7 5 oek. 
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3 Ike unreaſonable in their demands; for they expect their 


PrAcn. We ſhall never fall out about an execution--- 


PEACH, This Jong arrear of the government is very 
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courage thoſe who betray their friends. 


turn to your prejudice. Learn to be more guarded, iÞ 4 p 


Was ever call'd in queſtion. 


ably. 


hood---And this uſage----Sir----1s not to be born. 
pay our ſpies, or we ſhall have no information. 


of an arrant raſcal. - | 


Lock. Perhaps, brother, they are afraid theſe matter; Þ * 
may be carried too far. We are treated too by them wit A 1 
contempt, as if our profeſſion were not reputable. 2 


PEACH, In one reſpect indeed, our employment may be? 
J . "Ja got 
reckon'd diſhoneſt, becauſe, like great ſtateſmen, wee 1 


Lock. Such language, brother, any where elſe, mig}! 


AIR XXX. How happy are we, ke. = 
ben you cenſure the age, | 
Be cautious and ſage, | 
Left the courtiers offended ſhould be: 
Hou mention vice or bribe, 
*Tis [+ pat to all the tribe; d 
Each crics-——That was levell'd at me. 


Peacn, Here's poor Ned Clincher's name, I ſee. Sure, 1 1 
brother Lockit, there was a little unfair proceeding u, 
Ned's Caſe; for he told me in the condemn'd hold, tha 


for value receiv'd, you had promis'd him a ſeſſion or tu 


longer without moleſtation. 1 1 Eq 
Lock. Mr Peachum,---this is the firſt time my honouſ 


PEACH. Buſineſs is at an end---if once we act diſnonoui-· 


Lock. Who accuſes me? 
PEACH. You are warm, brother. 2 
Lock. He that attacks my honour, attacks my livel. 


PEACH. Since you provoke me to ſpeak----I muſt tel 
you too, that Mrs Coaxer charges you with defrauding bet 
of her information money, for the apprehending of curl- 
pated Hugh. Indeed, indeed, brother we muſt punctua!lyilhy 


Lock. Is this language to me, Sirrah---who have ſav 
you from the gallows, Sirrah! | 5 Hu 
„ 5 ([ cCollaring each other, 
Pracn. If I am hang'd, it ſhall be for ridding the World 


Lock. This hand ſhall do the office of the halter you 


deſerve, aud throttle you---you dog !--— _ & 
PEACH. Brother, brother---we are both in the Wrong 
---we ſhall be both loſers in the diſpute---for you £n0V, 
| | | „ a, We 
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Nie have it in our power to hang each other. You ſhould 
Hot be ſo paſſionate. | | DE 
Lock. Nor you ſo provoking. „ | 
2 Prach. Tis our mutual intereſt; 'tis for the intereſt of 
the world we ſhould agree. If I ſaid any thing, brother, 
Ro the prejudice of your character, I aſk pardon. | 
Lock. Brother Peachum---I can forgive as well as re- 


? *S:-1 
\ ine 


Fourleif: but I muſt now ſtep home, for 1 expe the gen- 
 Weman about this ſnuff-box, thatFilch pimm'd two nights 
Igo in the park. I appointed him at this hour. 


SCENE: XI. 


1 5 Lockir, Lucy. 
Locx. Whence come you, huffy? „ 
PZ Lucy. My tears might aniwer that queſtion, 


Se. 


Fi 


nee ſpaniel, over the fellow that hath abus 'd you. 
Lucy. One can't help love; one can't cure it. Tis not 
ba my power to obey you, and hate him. . c 
o Lock. Learn to bear your huſband's death like a rea- 
Enable woman. Tis not the faſhion, now-a-days, ſo 
on ch as to affect ſorrow upon thele occaſions. No woman 
ud ever marry, if ſhe had not the chance of mortality 
ou. ber releaſe, Act like a woman of ſpirit, huſſy, and 


. ink your father for what he is doing. 


| AIR XXXI. Of a noble race was Shenkin. 


vel f icy. Is then his fate decreed, Sir? 

= Such a man can | think of quitting? 
bio When, firſt we met, ſo moves me yet, 
g he 


O ſee how my heart is ſplitting ! 


ually OCR, Look ve, Lucy,---ther: iS O 1AvINg him.---So, 
| ink, you mult ev'n do like other widows----buy your- 


Cav 1 weeds, and be cheerſul. 
= Ne, AIR XXXII. 

You'll 1hink &er many days enſue, 

We : This ſentence not ſevere ; PE 

r you 7 I hang your husband, child, "tis true, 

But with him, bang your care. 

vrons Twang, dang, ills dee. | 

know, | | Like 
we | 


. 


5 


8 bo 
n 
r 
ri 
* 


g_ 
GS. 


gent. Give me your hand. Suſpicion does pot become a 


1 PrACH. I only meant to give you occaſion to juſtify 


Lock. You have then been whimpering and fondling, 


the man and the money too- - ſo make yourſelf as ealy ;| 


priſoners muſt amount to a conſiderable ſum in the v 


You muſt quicken the clerk with the perquiſite too, 
7 do what his duty directed. 2 
Or would you the frowns of a lady prevent, 


all my comfort depæuds upon your ſafety, 
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Like a good wife, go moan over your dying huſband 
That, child, is your duty.---Confider, girl, you cant ha 


you can, by getting all you can from him. 
SCENE XI. 


. Luer, Mefzarnu. =_ 
Lucy. Though the Ordinary was out of the way 
day, I hope, my dear, you will, upon the firſt opportun; Þ 
ty, quiet my icruples---0h, Sir---my father's hard heat 
not to be ſoften'd, and I am in the utmoſt deſpair. | 
Mach. But if I could raiſe a ſmall ſum---wonld nn * 
twenty guineas, think you move him ?----of all the agg 
ments in the way of buſineſs, the perquiſite is the ms 


prevailing.----Your father's perquiſites for the eſcape $i bi 
li 


d 


Money well tim'd, and properly apply'd, will do any thi 4 


AIR XXXIII. London Ladies. . 
If you at an «ffice ſclicit your due, 1 
And would not have matters neglected?“ = 


She tos bas this palpable failing, 

The perquiſite ſoftens her into conſent ; 

That reaſ5n with all is prevailing. ; Ie 
Lucy. What love or money can ao ſhall be done; 


SCENE XIII. 5 
On Lucy, MAchEzATHñ, PoLLY. FF 
PoLLY. Where is my dear huſband ?----was a rope oi © 
intended for his neck I- -O let me throw my arms «| 
it, and throttle thee with my love l- -Why doit thou iſ M 
away from me !---'tis thy Polly -'tis thy wife. 55 
Mach. Was ever ſuch an unfortunate. raſcal as Ian 
Lucy. Was there ever iuch another villain! 
PoLLy. O Macheath! was it tor this we parted ! tak 
impriſon'd ! try'd! hang'd !---cruel reflection! I'! 
with thee till dearh--no fo. ce ſhall tear me from thec hl „, 
What means my love !--not one kind word! not 04: Tay 


18 
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ook! think what thy Polly ſuffers to fee thee in this con- 
dition. 
1 1 AIR XXXIV. All in the dowrs, &c. 
I, when the ſwallow, ſecking prey, 
= Within the ſaſh is cloſely peut, 
1 His conſort, with bemoaning lay, 
1 = Mithout fi ts piring for th' event. 
an: Þ Fer chatt'ring lovers all around her fim: 
1 3 &$hz beeds them not (poor bird ) her fculis with him. 
wy 1 Men. 1 molt diſown her. fAfide.] The wench is 
wo diſtracted. | 8 
agg Loucv. Am I then bilk'd of my virtue? can I have no 
be 4 reparation? ſme men were born to lie, and women to be- 
E I; lieve them! O villain ! villain ! 


PoLLY. Am I not thy wife ?---thy neglect of me, thy as 
Nerſion to me too ſeverely proves it-- look on me. Tell 
ine, an 1 not thy wife? 

Lucy. Perſidious wretch !. 
Porr v. Barbarous huſband! 
$8 Lucy. Hedſt thou been hang'd fre months ago, I had 

Pieen happy. 
| PoLLY. And I too E you had been kind to me till 
math, it would not have vex'd mc---and that's no very 
. Furcaſonable requeſt, (though from a wife) to a man who 
ia not above f. ven or eight days to live. 

Loc. Art thou then married to another? haſt thou 
o wives, monſter ? | 

Mach. If womens tongues can ceaſe for an anſyer--- 
car me. 

Lucy. I won't--fleſh and blood can't bear my Py Bay 
POLLY, Shall I not claim my own: ' Jultice bids me ſpeak. 


IR. XXV. Have you heard of a frolickſome 


* * 2 W 72 
4 3: 1, 


weg ditty, &c. 

8 400 

ou t Mack. How h.rppy could t be with either, 
Here t uther dear charmer away! 

1a But while you 1hus teaze me together, 

| To neither a everd nwill 1 ſay; 

| tak 

phil | But teil de roll, &c. 


; PoLL v. Sore” my dear, there (ught to be ſome preſer⸗ 
ee ow'n o a wife! at Icaſt ſhe may claim the appear- 
. D 


SOLD 
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ance of it. He muſt be diſtracted with his misfortunes, e- 

he could not uſe me thus! 

1 | Lucy. O villain, v.laint thou haſt deceiv'd me- ]]“ 
| could even inform againit thee with pleaſure. Not a prud;! 

witacs more heartuy for to have tacts againſt her intinaa 

acquaintance, than I now with to have facts againit ti, 

1 Mone have her latisfaction, and they ſhould all out. 


Y | Al R XXXVI. Iriſh trot. 
Port r. Pm bubbled. 1 BY 

Lucy, - Im bubbled. | | 8 

 PoLLy. 04, how | am troubled ! . F 

Lucy. Bambouzled, and bit. : I 

PoLLy. — My dilirefſ:s are doublet. _ 

Lucy. IWWhen you come to the tree, fant the han. | 

5 man refuſe, - 4 

T5 ſe fi gers, with pleafure, could chats 1 f 

noe. | 


Porxr. I m bubbled, 4. 


— 
— 


Mach. Be pacified, my dear Lucy---This | is all a fe 

of Pully's, to make me deſp rate with you in caſe I get, 
If 1 am hang'd, the would fam have the credit of beg 
thought my widow.---Really, Polly, this is no time fort 
diſpute of this fort; for wh. never you ate talking of nu | b 
riage, l am thinking of hanging. 1 
PoLLyY. And haſt thou the heart to perſiſt in diforſ 4 
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** * 
See 1 
AIST, 


ing me ? z 
Nach. And haſt thou the heart to perſiſt in p-rſuadÞ 
me that I am married? why, Polly, doft thou ſeek to 4 
gravate my misfortunes? 1 
LUCY. Really, Miss P-achum, you but ape yl 
ſeif. Beſides, tis barbarous in you to Worry a gentle 
in his circumtances. \ "7 
AIR XXXVII. 1 
Porr v. Ceaſe your fanning ; Y >. 
/ Force ar cunnin Fo. | 
Never ſhali mm heart trepan : : Lang 
Al theſe ff allies Po 
Are but malice mu! 


To ſeduce my conflant man. 
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3 A | Ti moſt certain, 

1} 4 ) theilt flirting 

4%! Women oft have envy ſhown ; 

—— Pleas'd to ruin 

_ Otbers worings © 
| 1 Never hapty in their own! 
2 = PoLLy. Decency, madam, meln might teach vou 

to behave youſelf with ſome reſerve to the bufand, while 

i 3 is wife is preſent, 


little too far. 
Lucy. If you are determin'd, madam, to raiſe a di- 
iſturbance in the priſon, I mall be obliged to fend for the 


92 
Ro” Sd 
+ 1 
— 
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force me to be ſo ill-bred. 


4 yard airs don't become you in the leaſt, madam. And my 
1 Huty, madam, obliges me to ſtay with my hutband, madam. 


l AIR XXXVIII. Good morrow, gollip Joan. 
ect FF Lucy. IWhy how now, madam Flirt? | 


berg 
fh 
tw 


I you thus muſt chatter ; 
And are for flinging dirt, | 
Let s I who Rs can ſpatter ; 


i en 5 Madam F. lirt a 
Pour Why how now, faucy Jabs; 

ua 7 | Sure the wench is tipſy! 

to Hao can you ſee me made 

—_ The ſelf of ſuch a gipſy ? to him. 

dt | Saucy jade! [to her. 


SCENE: XIV. 


Lucy, MachzArz, PorLry, PRAchun. 
F | Prices, Where's my wench ! ah hufly, huſſy----come 
Jou home, you flut; and when your fellow is hang'd, 
bang yourſelf, to make your family ſome amends. _ 


W:tters about me, that he may not hawl me from thee ! 
Pac. Sure all women are alike ! If ever they commit 
e folly, they are ſure to commit another by expoling 


Mach. But ſeriouſly, Polly, this i is carrying the joke a 


Kurnkey to ſhow you the door. I am forry, raadarn, you 


PoLLY. Give me leave to tell you, madam: els firs 


& POLLY. Dear, deat father, do not tear me from him 
mutt ſpeak; I have more to ſay to him----oh ! twiſt thy 


D 2 | | them: 
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_ Toner now, hufly. 


Nac R. If that had been the c., her father would ne- 
ver have brought me into this circumſtarce.-No, Lucy, 


ia my debt, and you muſt now be convinc'd, that I rather 
chocſe to die than be another's.---Make me, if poſiible, JM 


ever. 


themſclves, - Away --not a word more---you are my pr. 


AIR XXXIX. Triſh How). 
Pol Iv. Ny penver zn earth can cer divide 
7 h- knot tht ſicred live hath h d. 
When ur Ys ararv ag 4inf} our mind, 
The true live's kno! 15.3 fufter Bind. 
O05, 46 ray, ch a1horah----ch, oh, Sc. 
 {Reid:og Machcuth, Peachum pulling her. 


C 
J * 


SCENE XV. 


7 r, d | of 

Maca, I am naturally comp dhonate, wifes ſo that!! 
coul] not u'e the w2nch fo as the deleri'd; which wade KY 
you at firft ſuſpect there was ſomething in what ſhe ſaid, 

Lucy. Indeed, my dear, I was {ftrangels puzzied. 


---l had rather die than be falſe to thee. £ 1 
Lucy. How happy am I. if yon ſay this from ycur 


heart! ſcr I love you ſo, that J could ſooner bear to e I. 


thee hang'd, than in the arms of another. ma 
MacH. But couldſt thou bear to ſæe me hang'd? 1. 


 Lvcy. O Macheath, I can never live to ſee that day. 
Mach. You ſee, Lucy; in the account of love you are 


love thee more, and let me owe my life to thee. If you Wn 
refuſe to aflift me, Peachum and your father will immedr We 
atcly put me beyond all means of eſcape. : 5 


. Lucy. my father, I know, hath been drinking hard 5 


with the priſoners; and l fancy he is now taking his ng Lv 
in his own room---If I can procure the keys, ſhall I go of Hare 
with thee; my dear? = o 
Mack. If we are together, 'twill be impoſſible to he Pore 
conceal'd. As ſoon 2s the ſearch begins to be a little cool, WW ale 
I will ſend to thee---*till then my heart is thy priſoner, Lo 
Lucy. Come then, my dear huſbard---Owe thy life to cha 
me- and though you love me not- - be grateful---but that : 
Polly runs in my head ſtrargely. _ 1 3. 
Mach. A moment of time may make us unhappy fer Wh 


AIR 
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AIR XL. The laſs of Patic's mill, &c. 770 

Lucy. {like the fox ſhall grieve, 05 | " 

 IWhoſe mate hath left her fide, | 1 

hom beunds, from morn to eve, # 

Chaſe oer the country wide. 

A Mere can my lover hide? : 1 
*  IWhere cheat the wary pack? | 

5 4 love be not his guide, | 

1 Hle never — come back. 4 


4 ACT Il SCENE L 
4 8 2 E N E New gate. 


1 | Leer Luc. 
ock. To be 1 ire, wench you muſt have been aiding 
1 and abetting to help him to his eſcape. 
Lucy. Sir, here hath been Peachum and his daughter 
Polly, and to be ſure they knew the ways of Newgite as 
. J al as if they had been born and bred in the place all their 
Fires. Why mult all your ſuſpicion light upon me? 
x vg Lucy, Lucy, I will have none of theſs ſhuffling * 
v1 EW Were, _ 
ee & Lucy. Well then--if I know any thing of him, I wich 
may be burnt! _ 
Lock. Keep your temper, Lucy, or I ſhall pronounce - 
Foa guilty. 


are Lucy. Keep yours. Sir.---I do wiſh I may be burat, 

her 7 1 what can I ſay more to convince you? 

ble, Lock. Did he tip hand ſomely? how much did he come 
you bun wth? come, huſſy, don't cheat your father; and I 
cd. Fall not be angry with you---perhaps, you have made a 


Petter bargan with him than could have done - h 


d 7 uch, my god girl? 
np Wy Ev cy. You know, Sir, 1 am fond of him, and would 
of 8 BI given him mont y to have kept him with me. 


Lock. Ah Luce! thy education might have put thee 


o lie Perg upon the guard; for a girl in the bar of an alchouſe, 

coch WS il ways beſieg'd. 

- | Lucy. Dear Sir, mention not my. education. for was 

fe to char I owe mv ruin. 9 
on * 

thi A IR XLI. Tf love's a ſweet paſſion, &c. = 

. u Ven 1:urg at the bar you firſt taught me to ſcore, , 4 

e mne b. Sree ef my lips, and no more 5 7 
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F you can forgive me, Sir, I will make a fair confeſſin, 


you would not be look'd upon as a fool, you ſhould new E 


Otherwiſe are their own bubbles. 


l gave him his lite, and that Creature enjoys the ſwWeen 5 
of. i. Ungrateful Macheath! | = Yr 
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I avas kiſr'd by the parſon, the ſquire, and the ſit, «© 
When the gueſt was departed, the Riſs was forgot. 9 
But his kifs avas fo fevect, and jo clsjely he preſt, 
That J £2 d ard pin 'd *Hill T granted the reſ#. 


for to be ſure he hath been a moſt barbarous villain to me, 'Y 
Lock. And ſo you let him eſcape, huſſy- have you? = 
Lucy. When a woman loves, a kind look, a tence 1 

2 can periuade her to any thing---and 1 could aik 10 


ker bribe. $ 
wa ety Thou wilt be always a vulgar lut, Lucv.—- 1 


do any thing but upon the foot of intereſt. Thoſe that at u 


Lucy. But love, Sir, is a misfortune that may barpa 
to the moſt ditcreet woman, and in love we are all foots „e 
like.- - Notwithſtending all he ſwore, I am now fully con- 
vinced that Polly Peachum is actually his wife---Did I 1 8 


him eſcape (fool that | was!) to go to her?---Polly wilt: 


Wheedle bereit into his one then Peachum wilt hang 
him, and cheat us both. _ = | 
Lock. So I am to be ruin'd, becauſe, forſooth, 0: Þr; 
muſt be in love! a very pretty excuſe ! A 
Lucy. 1 could murder that impudent happy ſtrumpuy 


AIR XLII. South. ſea Ballad. 


My love is all madneſs and folly, 
Alone Ilie, | 


” 7 
Toſs, tumble, and ory, 1 h 


What a happy creature is 54%! N 
Mas ever ſuch a wretch as I. - ih 
With rage | redden lik» ſcarlet, To | =. 
That my dear incunſtaut varlet, | . 1 
| Stark blind to my charms, | ers 
It. loft in the arms — &f 
Of that jilt. that inveigling barlot ! 'Y 
Stark blind to my charms, © | 7 


I. loft in the arms 
07 that jilt, that inveigling garlot! 
This, | this m reſentment alarmi. 
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Lock. And ſo, after all this miſchief, I muſt ſtay here 
and be entertain'd win your catterwauling, miſtreſs Puſs! 
out of my ſight, wanton ſtrumpet! you ſhall faſt and 


ortify yourſelt into reaſon, with now and then a little | as 

% Wondome diſcipline to OY you's to your lentcs---Go. | 7 

Is | 4 
e "Larue i 
1, & Peachum then intends to outwit me in this affair ; a 1 
el be even with him. -The dop 1s leaky in his liquor, ſo bf 
. i ply him that way, get the ſecret from him, and turn | 1 
we bis affair to my own advantage. -- Lions, wolves, and vul- zi 
as WMures don't live together in herds, droves OI flocks:-: 1 1 
ll animals of prey, man is the only ſociable one. Every | | $ 
pen. ne of us preys upon his neighbour, and vet we herd to- f 
5 + Wcther---Peachum is my companion, my friend--- Accord- — 
con. Ing to the cuſtom of the world, ind: ed, he mav quote 
Il Rhouſands of precedents for cheating me---and ſhall not J | 1 
wil Wake uſe of the priviiege of friendſhip to make him a re- | 5 
1ang! = rn? ; ; . 


AIR XLII. Packington's Pond. 


Vu, gameſters united in friendſhip are frund, 

2 bough they know that their induſtry all its a cheat; 
e flock to their prey at the dice box' ſound, 
81nd jrin to promote one another's deceit, 

Hut if by miſhap 

77 ey fail of a chap, 

. 3 in their hands, they each other entrap. 
Ile pikes, lank with hunger, who miſs of their endry, 
bey bite their companions. and prey on their friends, 
Now, Peachum, you and I, like honeſt rradeſnen, are 
#0 have a fair trial which of us can over-reach the other. 


Lucy [Enter Lucy.) Are there any of Peachum's people 
po in the houſe ? 


Luc. Filch, Sir, is drinking a quartern of Arong wa- 
ers in the next room with black Moll. 
Lock. Bid him come to me. | 


SCE N E III. 
enter Filcu. 


Lock. Why, boy, thou Jookeſt as if thou wert bal" 
ary 'd; like a ſhot: ten herring, 
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FILo H. One had need have the conſtitution of a horſ: 
to go through the bufineſs.---Since the favourite child— 
Fetter was diſabled by a miſhap, I have picked up a litt'e 
money by helping the ladies to a pregnancy againft their 
being call'd down to ſentence.---But if a man cannot get an 
honelt livelihood any eaſter way, I am fore *tis what 1 can't 
undertake for another ſeſſion. 

Lock. Truly, if that great man ſhould tip off. t Would 


be an irreparable loſs. The vi zour and proweſs of a knight- 


errant never ſav'd half the Likes | in diſtreſs that he hath 
done.---But, boy, canſt thou tell me where thy maſter is 


to be found : ? 


Fitcn. At his lock *, Sir, at the Cracked Billet. | 
Lock. Very well.---I have nothing more with you, 
[Exit Filch.] I'll go to him there, for I have many im- 
portant affairs to ſettile with him; and in the way of thoſe 
tranſiGons, Il] artfully get into his ſfecret.---So that Mac- 


_ heath ſhall not remain a a day long ger out of my clutches. 


8E N E IV. A Genie houſe. 


Macuzarn in a fine tarniſh'd coat, Bx Buber, 


Marr of the Mint. 


M Leg. 1 am 1 ſorry, gentlemen, the road was ſo barren 
When my frien1s are in difficulties, I am ai: 


[Gives "them money.] You ſee, gentlemen, I not a meer 


court friend, who profeſſes every thing and will do nothing 


AIR XLIV. Lilibullero. 


The miles of the ccurt fo commun are grown, 


That a tru? friend can hardly be met: 
Friendſhip for intereſt is but a lan | 
Which they let out for what thcy can ak 
| "Tis true, you find 
N See friends jo tnd. 
II ho will give you good counſel themfe elves to Fae TY 
In ſorrew'!ul ditty, 
Thy promiſe, they pity, 
But * you for money, from friend to friend. 
But 


* A cant word, ſignifying : a war chouſe where ſtolen alt, are 
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Fut we, gentlemen, have ftill honour enough to break 
rough the corruptions of the world. Ard while I can 
Ferre vou, you may command me. TS 
Z Bex. It grieves my heart, that ſo genercus a man ſhould. 
be inyo.v'd in ſuch diffticu'ties, as obige him to live with 
uch i]] company, and herd with gameſters. Cas 
MATT. Sce the partiality of mankind !--one man may 
d Neal horſe, better than another look over a hedge---Of 
- | A] mcchanics, of all ſervile handy-craftimen, a gameſter 
sb the vileſt. But yet, as many of the quality are of the 
is | Frofcſhon, he is admitted amongſt the politeſt company. 
A wonder we are not more reſpected. „ 5 
lach. There will be a deep play to-night at Mary- 
u. Done, and confequenm!y money may be pick'd up upon the 
n. Foad. Meet me there, and ['l] give you the hint who is 
ſe Forth feiting „ | ra ie ᷣ oo 
& Narr. The fellow with a brown coat with a narrow 
Feld binding, I am teld, is never without money. 5 
"3 Macn. What do you mean, Mart?---fure ycu will not 
il of meddling with him !---he's a good honeſt kind of 
A {cllow, and one of us. EY: 5 8 
Bix. To be ſuie, Sir, we will put ourſelves ur der your 
E, trection.. VVV = 
23 Mach. Have an eye upon the money-lenders.----A 
en Rouleau or two, would prove a pretty fort of an expediti- 
. ga. 1 hate extortion. __— N 
m. Marr, Thoſe Rouleaus are very pretty things.---I hate 
be. Four bank bills.---There is ſuch hazard in putting them 
Mack. There is a certain man of diſtinction, who in his 
zie hath nick'd me out of a great deal of the ready. He 
F in my caſh, Ben ;---1'i] point him out to you this even- 
ng, and you ſhall draw upon him for the debt.---'The com- 
LPany are met; I hear the dice-box in the other room. So, 
Egcntiemen, your ſervant. You'i] meet me at Mary-bone. 


SCENE V. Pzacivn's Lock. 


A table with wine, brandy, pipes and tobacco. 


 Peacavuvn, Locxir. | 
Lock. The coronation account, brother Peachum, is 
t bo intricate a nature, that I believe it wil! never be ſet- 


« an TEAC g. It conſiſts indeed of a great 8 of articles 
In vas worth to our people, in fees of differert kinds, 
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di ſpos'd of. 


with the ſeveral things therein contain'd; all ſeal'd, num“ 


goed corre ipundence together for two days.-- This is ww. F 


Jay or do goes for nothing. 
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above ten inſtalments.---This is part of the account, bro. 


ther, that hes open before us. 
Lock. A Jady's tail of rich brocade--that, I ſe, Þ 


PEACH, To Mrs Diana Trapes, the tally-woman, ant 
ſhe will make a good hand on't in ſhoes and flippers, u 
trick out young ladies upon their going into keeping-- 

Lock. But J don't ſee any article of the jewels. _ 

PeAcn. Theſe ate ſo well known, that they muſt be 
ſent abroad---You'll find them enter'd under the article; 


SIE” N gt 8 N * S rs n + e rt 3 a 
2 ³ PS. 


exportation s for the ſnuff-boxes, watches, {word Ab. 


&c.---I thought it beſt to enter them under their ſever 
Reads. %%% TOY | 1 
Lock. Seven and twenty womens pockets complete, 


ber'd ard enter'd. 5 „5 
PA cH. But, brother, it is impoſible for us now to en 
ter upon this affair. -MW'iœe ſhould have the u hole day be. | 1 
fore us. -Beſides, the account of the laſt half- vear's pls, 
is in a book by itſelf, which lies at the other office. . 
Lock. Bring us then more liquor. --To- day ſhall be HH 


pleature---to-morrow for buſineſs.---Ah, brother, tho: 1, 
daughters of ours are two ſlippery huffies---keep a watch! 


ful eye upon Polly, and Macheath in a day or two ſhall b, 
our OWN again. 35 PER ; 


AIR XLV. Down in the north country, &c. Þ? 
Lock. What gudgeons are we men! 2 50 


Ev ry woman's eaſy prey : | go! 
Though we have felt the hoch, agen 5 A 
We ite and they betray. W 
The bird that hath been trapt, us, 
When he hears his calling mate, the 


Do her he flies, again he's clapt 
IWithin the wiry grate. I: 1 

'Pracn. But what figrifies catching the bird, if youll 
dau: hier Lucy will ſet ope the door ot the cage? l 
Lock. if men were antwerable for the folls and fra 
ties of their wives and daughteis, no friends con'd ke: p i 


| : | ” 
king of vou, brother; for among good friends, What the 5 Tar 


n 
IS 0 8 0 
. * 


- Enter a Servant. . 
am 


SERV. Sir, here's Mrs Diana Trapes wants to fpeil 
Wit you. | | | 
2 PE Aci 
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XZ Pracn. Shall we admit her, brother Lockit ? 
| Lock. By all means.- She's a good cuſtomer, and a 
ine ſpoken woman--and a woman who drinks and talks ſo 


freely, will enſiven the converſation. 
I. PEACH. N her to walk in. Exit ſervant. 
nd | 
u _ SCENE VI. 


Prion Lock, Mis Traves. 


Aby your Kk ſe, that your ginn 1s excellent, 

' ' RAPES. I was always curious in my liquors. 

Lock. There is no pertum'd breath like it I have been 
2 Wong acquainted with the flavour of thoſe lips han tl, 

Ins Dye? 


s! did of love. I hate a flincher in cither. 


FOR | 1 

"= = AIR XLVI. A Shepherd kept ſheep. Kc. 1 
= . the day of my yeuth [ could bill like a dove. fa, la, 
e {aſt la Oc. 


hok b Lil a ſparrow, at all times Was ready 1 r love, /a, | 


M JI, la, Oc. 
i $T be life of all mortals in king ſhould pi, 
I ro lip while we're nd as the * tn the glaſn, 
cc. 1 fa, Oc. 

But now, Mr Peachum to our buſineſs--if you have blacks 


Jef any kind, brou zhr in of late: mantoes- velvet ſcarfs-- 


Egpetticoa's -let it be what it will- am your chap---tor all 
my ladies arc very fond of mourning. 


E PEACH. Why, look ye, Mrs Dye. vou deal ſo hard with 


us, thin we can afford to give the gentlemen who venture 
E "3h lives for the goods, little or nothing. 

* Trarss. The hard times oblige me 10 go very near in 
my zen dg To be ſure, of late years, I hay been a great 
.* "WE -rer by the par'iament.--Three thouſand pounds would 
3 nog make me amends---The act for deſtroving the mint, 


til! to dav) with a good uit of cloaths of mine upon her 
Pack, and I could never ſet ex: $ upon her for three months 
together Since the act too againſt i npriſonment for ſmall 
: oel 4 ame, my loſs there too hath been very conſiderable, 9 
1 


\ 
At the 


PE Aci 


* n N S. 2 6 fe AE D 
e Df nds, F . 
* — «> - * 2602904 * 5 A 


Pracu. Dear, Mrs Dye, your fſcrvant---vne may know | 


| f TRAPES. Fill it up. -- I take as large draughts of liquor, 


a ſevere cut upon our buſineſs. - Till then, if a cuſ- 
os ſtept out of the way-- we knew where to have her 
o doubt you know Mrs Coaxer---there's a wench now 
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r r 


other day for ſeven guineas---Confidering we mult ha 
our prolit---to a gentleman upon the road, a gold waich 


molt gentlemen who deal with my cutomers.--- Tis I thi 


too, a wing for accidents.--I have eleven fine cuſtom: 4 
in, and not a farthing to pay for at leaſt a month's clo; . 


Mrs Coaxer. 


ſhe will perſuade the captain to redeem hers for the ce * 
tain is very generous to the Ja di. 8. 


Mrs Coaxcr's debt. 
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it muſt be ſo, when a lady can borrow a handſome. pen 
coat, or a clean gown, and I not have the leaſt hank v,ÞY 
on her! and, o my conſcience, now-a-days molt ladaf 
take a delight! in cheating, when they can do it with ſafeg g 

Peacay. Madam, you had a hardlome gold watch of 


<4 wy wh was 


Will {caice be with the taking. 
TRA. Confider, Mr Peachunm. that Falch was re mam 
abla, and not of very ſafe ſale.---If you have any black 1:4 > 
vet ſcarts, they are a handſome winter ear; aud take wit q J 


put the ladies upon a good 17 85 "Tis not youth or beg n. 
ty that fixes their price. The gentlemen always pay a 
coid.ng to their dreſs, Nth halt a crown to two guinea 
and yet thoſ2 huſhes make nothing of bilking me. TA 


down under the ſurgeon's hands- . What with fees and on 
ther expence, there ate great goings out, and no cominxft 


ag We run great riſques- great riſq ucs indeed. 1 
PEACH. As 1 remember, you ſaid ſomething juſt now: 


Tear. Yes, Sir. To be ſure I ſlript her of a ſuit ofa 1 
own cloaths about two hours ago; aad have left her as 


I 

thou'd be, in her ſhift, with a over of hers at my hou e. 
She call'd him up ſtuirs, as he was going to Marybore nh. 
hackney ccach.----And I hope, oe her own ſake and mi! ® 


Lock. What captain? 


Trae lle thought I did not know hi im an intini by 
acquaintance of yours, Mr Peacnum---0n! y captain 1 
heath as fine as a lord. 3 

Pracht. To muricw, dear Mrs Dre, you ſhall ſer rei 

_ own Price upon any of the goods you like we have at 1 
half a duzen velvet ſcarfs, and all at your ſ-rvice. WI 
Pon Five me leave to make vou a pref nt of this ſui L 
night cloaths for y. ur own Wearing?-=--but are on, ture par 

is captiin Macheath ? l 

Tray, Theugh he thinks ! have forgot hit m; no bo 
knows him better. I have taken a great deal of the ci ] t 
tain's money in my tinie at fec: nd hand, for he alu ik 
lov'd to have his lad es w 1! dreſt. N 


PEACH. Mr Lock tt and | have a little buſineſs with! 
capiain; - you underſtand me--and we wall lai.s.y Foul 


Lo 


A 


Wl 
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happens, | waſh my hands on't.-- It hath alwais beer, my 
1 maxim, that one triend ſhould athit ang ther-- but it you 
i pleaſe- I'll rake ore of the ſcarfs home with me. "Lis al- 
ways good to have ſomething in hand. 5 


NJ SCENE VII. Newgate. 

” we 85 „ a | 

vil By Jealouſy, rage. love and fear are at once teating me to 
tus Pieces. How I am weather-beaten and ſhatter d with 
en aiſtreſſe!! N 1 N 
5 IR XLVII. One evening, having loſt my way, &c. 
Te 'm lite a if on the ocean taſ t. 
ml Now high, now low, with each billy born, 

adh With her rudd:r broke, and her anchor loſt, 

. Deſerted and all forlorrn. 


RS While thus I lie rolling and toſſing all night 
wi Rs That Polly lies ſporting on ſeas of deligbt! 
FI Revenge, revenge, revenge, | 


Shall afpeaſe my reſileſs ſprite. 


as bare the rats-bane geady --I run no riſk; for I can lay 


Hou per death upon the ginn, and ſo many die of that naturally, 
Phat 1 ſhall never be call'd in queſtion. --But ſay, I were to 
e bang'd -I never could be hang'd for any thing that 
Fold give me greater comfort, than the poiſoning that ſlut. 
- = Enter FILCH. 15 > 
. Fiicx. Madam, here's our Miſs Polly, come to wait up- 
tim 7 n you. | | 8 _ | 8 
n W Luer. Show her in. 


SCENE VIII. 
Lucy, Porrx. 


38 
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ching is to be excus'd by a friend. 
alu 


R XLVIII. Now Roger, I'll tell thee, becauſe 
. thou'rt my ſon. i 
When a wife's in her pout, | 


wth! : 
youk 35 


The 


t Lock. Depend upon it--we-w1'i dea! like men of honovr, 
1 Trae. I don't enquire after your atiairs---to what. ver 


Loc. Dear madam, your ſervant ---I hope you will 
Pardon my paſſion, when I was ſo happy to ee you laſt. 
l was ſo over-run with the ſpleen, that I was p. rfectly 
ut of myſelf. And really when one hath the ſpleen, eve 


| (As jte's Sometimes, no doubt „ 


9 
—— * 


— 
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ter in her cloſet, for her own private drinking. 00 {cn 


Gi ſreſpedful. ---But really, madam, the captain treated nM 


pity, rather than your reſentment. 


The good husband as meek as a lamb, 
Her vapours to flill, 
Firſt grants her her will, 
And the 1 g draught is a dram. 
Poor man! and the quieting draught is a dram. 


-A with all cur guar cls might have 10 comtortable a re 11 
cConciliation. 1 


PoLL v. I have no axcule for my own behaviour, m 


dam, but my misfortunes.--- And really, madam, 1 Luft: 1 
too upon your accoun: | a 


Lucy. But, Miſs Polly=-40 the way of friendſhip; il 3 


you give me leave to propole a glaſs of cordial to you. 


POLLY. Strong Waters are apt to give me the head-ach, = 


-A hope, madam, you will excuſe me. 2 


Loc v. Not the greateſt lady in the land could have ber r. 


10 

mighty low in ipirits, my dear. u 
PoLLy. I am forry, madam, my health will not alloy | 
me to accept of your offer. I ſhould not have left youu: 
the rude manner I did when we met laſt, had not my pai 


haul'd me away ſo unexpectedly.---I was indeed ſomewns 
provok'd, and perhaps might uſe ſome expreſſions that wer: 


with ſo much contempt and cruelty, that 1 deſerved vou 


Lucy. But ſince his eſcape, no doubt, all matters M6 
made up again -Ah Polly! Polly! *tis I am the inlay 
py wife; and he loves you as if vou were only his miſtreh 

POLLY. Sure, madam, you cannot think me fo happya 
to be the object of your jealouſy. -A man is always atrat 
of a women who loves him too well--ſo that I mult exp 
to be neglected and avoided. 

Lucy. Then our caſes, my dear Polly, are exacllj: 
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by car 


like. Boch of us indeed have been too fond. 1 
AIR XLIX. o Beſſy B. . . 


Porr x. A curſe attends that woman's love, 
i ho always ausuld be pleaſing. 
Lv CY. The pertneſs of the billing deve, 
Like tickling is but teazing. 
PoLi.y. What then in love can woman dot * 
I uo V. J/f we grow fond they [hun us. | 
Por Ly, And when we fly them, they purſue, _ 
Lucy. But leave us when they've Wor ut. 


Love 
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3 Lucy. Love is ſo very whimſical in both ſexes, that it 
s in poſſible to be laſting. But my heart is particular, and 
Wcontraditts my own obſervation. 
port v. But really, Miitreſs Lucy, by his Jaſt behavi- 
Cor, I think I ought to envy you.--- When I was forc'd from 
in, be did not ſhew the leaſt rendernets.---But perhaps, 
c heath a heart not capable of it. 5 | 
AIR L. Would fate to me Belinda give 
Among the men, coquets we find, OD, 
Who court by turns all woman-kind ; 
And we grant all their hearts deſir d, 
When they are flatter'd and admir'd. 


Fe 
1 1 
e 
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ber Arne coquets of both ſ:xes are ſclf-Jovers, and that is alove 
cen o other whatever can diſpoſſeſs. I fear, my dear Lucy, 


Hur huſband is one of thoſe. 


lu Lucy. Away with thoſe melancholy reflections.-Ia- 
2 ted, my dear Polly, we are both of us a cup too low--- 
et me prevail upon you to accept of my offer. 
Whit „„ Lo I 

wet AIR L. Come, ſweet laſs, &c.- 
dm Come, ſaueet laſßs, TT: | 
you Let's baniſh ſor rom 

8 at Till to-morrow; 

hay Come, ſweet laſs, _ 

trek Let's take a chirping glaſs, 

py Mlins can clear 

afra Te vapours of deſpair: 


And make us light 3 
Then drink and baniſh care. 


Noſt perſuade you to what I know will do you 200d.--I fhail 


2 $:C E-N E-- IX. 


| V 4 
all this wheedling of Lucy cannot be for nothipg.- At 
eme too! when IL know ſhe hates me l- the diſſembling 
8 © woman is always the fore-runner of miſchie£---By 
daring ſtrong waters down my throat, ſhe thinks to pump 


Lueg a drop of her liquor, I'm reſelv'd. 
| +1. iy SCENE 


W can't bear, child, to ſee you in ſuch low ſpirits.---Ard ! 


V ſoon be even with the hypocritical ſtrumpet, [Alide. 


ne {ccrets out of me.---T']] be upcn my guard, and wont 
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fected about taking a cup of ſtrong- waters as a lady before 
company. TI vow, Polly, I thail take it monitroufly ill, f 
vou reiuſe me --Brandy and men (tho' women love then 
never ſo well) are always taken by us with lome reluctane: 
_---unlefs tis in private. | Det 


do I ſee! Macheath again in cuſtody !--- now every gli: 7 
mering of happineſs is loſt. „„ | 


Lockir, Macntartn, PRAchuu, Lucy, Pory, 


are order'd to ks call 'd down upon your trial immediately 


why hadſt thou not flown to me for protection? with nt 


Mt, i 
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TOCENE Ke 

Ever, vith ſirorg waters. Por TY. 

Lucy. Cine, Miſs P. liy. gs = 

PeLLy. Indeed, child, you have given yourſelf trouble 5 

to no pur pe ſe. - You muſt. my dear, excule me. LY 

Lucy. Really, Miſs Polly, you are ſo ſqueamiſhly af. 


FoLLy. I proteſt, madam, it goes againſt me.--- Wha IM 


: Drops the glaſs of liquor on the ground, 

Luc. Since things are thus, I'm glad the wench hath 
eſcap'd: for by this event, *ris plain the was not happye. 
Bough to deſerve to be poiſon'd. „ 


\'SOCENL SL. 


Lock Set your heart to reſt, captain--- you have neithet 
the chance of love or money for another eſcape,---for you 


PEACH. Away, huiſics !---this is not a time for a raat 
to be hamper'd with his wives.---You ſee the gentleman! 
in chains already. id On nvs | 

Lucy. O huſband, huſband, my heart long'd to ſe 
thee; but to ſee thee thus diſtracts me! 

PoLL v. Will not my dear huſband look upon his Polly! 


thou hadſt been ſafe. | 
AIR LII. The laſt time I came o'er the moor, 
PoLLy. Hither, dear husband, turn your eyes. 
| Lucy. Beftow one glance to cheer me. 
PorLLy. Think with that look thy Polly dies. 
Lucy. © ſhun me not- but hear me. 
Portr. t Polly fuer | 
Luer. lit Lucy ſpeaks. 
 PoLLy. {s thus true love requited ? 
Lucy. My heart is burſting. 
Pol LY. ——— Mine too breaks, 
Lucy. Mut I 55 
POLLY. ——Muft I be ſligbted? Mac 
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Macu. What would you have me ſay, ladies?-:-you 
ee, this affair will ſoon be at an end, without my dilo- 
Wbliging either of you. 

Pack. But the ſettling this point, captain, might pre- 

vent a la- ſuit between your two widows. 


AIR LIII. Tom Tinker's my true love. 
MACHEATH, _ 
* way Hall I turn ine ——how can decide ? 

Vives, the day of our death, are as fond as a bride. 
ne wife is too much for moſt husbands to hear, 
Put two at a time there's no mortal can bear. 

LY his way, and that way, and which way I will, _ 
What would comfort the one, tother wife would take ill, 
3 But if his own misfortunes have made him in- 
elible to mine---a father ſure will be more compaſſionate, 
1 best, dear Sir, ſink the material evidence, and bring 
1 im off at his trial.---Polly upon her knees begs it of you, 
AIR LIV. I am a poor ſhepherd undone. 


IWhen my hero in court appears, 


Y Y 

We 
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1 
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Ole 
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MM 
na 
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RS | And fland: arraign'd for bis life; © 

het BR Then think of poor Polly's rears ; 

v For ab] poor Polly bis cui 

ich = Like the ſailor he holds up his 3 

0 = DODiſireſt on the daſhing wave. 
o dia dry death at land, 

o ol L as bad as a wat'ry Save. 

And alas, for Polly! 
nol Alack, and well-a- day! 
ch m. 


Befire J ua, in love, 
Oh! every month awas May. 

| Lucy, If Peachum's heart is harden'd; fares you, Sir, 
: Gill have more compaſſion on a daughter. 1 know the c- 
Fidence is in your Power: ---How then can you bea tyrant 
wo me? | [ Kneeling, 
1. AIR LV. Tanthe the lovely, &c, 
ien he bold. up his hand arraipn'd for his life, 
W 14in4 of your daughter, and think I'm bis wiſe ! 
What are cannons, or bombs, er claſhing of ſword! ? 
Ir death is mare certain by witneſſes words, 
Len nail up their lips; that dread thunder allay ; ; 

2 rac month of my "ie will hereafter be May. 
E 3. Lock,. 


JoT, 


Mac. 


& 
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| Lock. Macheath's time is come, Lucy---We know ou 1 
own affairs, therefore let us have no more whimpering er 
4 wining. | Þ 
ll. 5" ATR -LVE- A cobler there was, Oc. 1 
bl | Ourſelves, like the great, to ſecure a retreat, . 
11 | When matters require it, muſt give up our gang 5 
| [1 | And good renſon why, 4 
0h 4! | Or inſtead of the fry, 1 
It „oe Peachum ans, © 
} | l Like poor petty raſcals, might hang. hang; 3 
9 188 Like poor petty raf cals, might hang. 3 
| | & ' : 
| 1 Peach. Set your heart at reſt, Polly---Your huſbandif 
14 | to die to- day---Therefore, if you are not already provide, By 
| 4 tis high time to look about for another, There' $ comiohÞ i 2 
[4 for you, you flut, , 


Lock. We are 1eady, Sir, to conduct you to the ouſ 
Bailey. 


— — 


— — . EARL: Yu 
* ” — * : — 
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AIR LVII. Bonny Dundee. 
Macn, The charge is prepar d, the lawyers are met, 
The judges all rang d (a terrible ſhow!) 
Igo. undiſmay d For death is a debt, 
A debt on demand So, take what I owe. | 
Then farewell, my love dear charmers, adi 


1 - 


. — 
— — 


— 
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1 | Contented I die—'tis the better for you. 
i} we. Here ends all diſpute the reft of cur lives. 
„ For this way at once 1 pleaſe all my wives. 
| N | Now, gentlemen, 1am ready to artend you. | 
11 | 

17 | 

"HY SCENE XII. 

N Lucy, Por Iv, Fir ck. 


Pol Lv. Follow them, Filch to the court. And what 
the trial is over, bring me a particular account of his bebe 
vicur, and of every thing that happen'd---Vou'll find n. EF 
here with Miſs Lucy, [Ex. Filch] But why is allthis much 
Lucy. The priſoners, whole ulals are put off til net 7 
leſſion, are diverting themſelves. i 
Polk v. Sure there is nothing ſo charming as mul: 
I'm fond of it to diſtractiop !---but alas l- now, all murtt 
leems an inſult upon my affliction-· Let us retire, my de 
Lucy, and indulge our ſforrows---The noiſy crew, you fag 
are coming upon us. Exeun 
A dance of priſoners in chains, & c. gern 
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SCENE XIII. 


The condemned hold. 
MACHEATH in a melancholy poſture. 


AIR LVIIE Happy WO 
O cruel, cruel, cruel caſe! 


Muſt 1 fager this diſgrace ? 


AIR LIX. Of all the girls that are ſo ſmart. 
Of all the friends in time of grief, 
When threatning death looks grimmer, 
Mot one ſo ſure can bring relief, 
ded, Ru A, this beſi friend, a brimmer. | (Drinks, 
. AIR LX. Britons ſtrike home. 


Since I muſt ſwing I ſcorn, I ſcorn to wince or whine. 


| | [Riles, 
_ AIR LXI. Chevy Chaſe. 
EB ut now again my ſpirits ſi nk, - | 
| * raiſe them high with wine. [Drinks a glaſs of wine. 


AIR LXII. To old Sir Simon the Dogs 
But valour the fironger grow:, © 
The ſtronger liquor we're drinking. 
And how can we feel our woes, 


When we've loft the trouble of thinking ; "of [Drinks. 


et, 
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1 AIR LXIII. Joy to Berat Cæſar. 

7 thus —— a man can die | 

Auch bolder with brandy. [ Pours out a bumper of brandy | 

ih 25 AIR LXIV. There was an old woman. 
| vu , 7 drink off this bumper And now I can fland the teſt, 
: nd if =. my comrades JO fee, that 1 die as brave as the 
mul 3 beſt. [ Drinks, 
11 0:08 AIR LXV. Did you ever hear of a gallant ſailor, | 
mulic: ; But can I leave my pretty huſſies, | 
miri | Without one tear, or tender figh? 
ny 0 Ss AIR LXVI. Why | are my eves fil flowing. 
6: and Their eyes, their lips, their buſſes 
Recall my love — Ah, muſt I die! 

Sc | 


AI 


admitted.---I1 leave you together. 


men, I'm order'd immediate execution.---The ſheriff 's of. 
ficers, I believe, are now at the door.---That Jemmy 
- Twitcher ſhould peach me, I own ſurpris'd me !---"Tis a 

plain proof that the world is all alike, and that even our 


Therefore, I beg you, gentlemen, look well to yourſelves, 2 


Mack. Peachum and Lockit, you know, are infamous 
ſcoundrels. Their lives are as much in your power, a 


| hath paſt between us is now at an end.---If vou are fond 
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AIR LXVII. Green ſleeves. 


Since laws were made for ev ry degree, 
To curb vice in others, as well as me, 
I wonder awe han't better company, 
| Upon Tyburn Free! 195 
But gold from law can take out the ſling ; 
And if rich men like us were to ſwing, _ 
'T would thin the land, ſuch numbers to firing, 
Don Tyburn tree! © BEE 
JaiLoR. Some friends of yours, captain, deſire tobe 


SCENE XIV. 


Macnzarn, BEX Bupos, Marr of the Mint. 


Maca. For my having broke priſon, you ſee, gentle. 


gang can no more truſt one another than other people. 


for in all probabiiity you may live ſome months longer. 
Marr. We are heartily ſorry, captain, for your mil- 
fortune.---But 'tis what we muſt all come to. — 


yours are in theirs. Remember your dying friend 1-1 
my laſt requeft.---Bring thoſe villains to the gallows befo 
you, and I am ſatisfied, - N 
Marr. We'll do't. „ . 
JaAlLoR. Miſs Polly and Miſs Lucy intreat a word with 
vou. | 5 F 
Mack. Gentlemen, adieu. 


SCENE XV; 
Luer, Macnzarn, Porrv. : 
 Macn. My dear Lucy---my dear Polly---whatſoever 3 

of marrying again, the beſt advice I can give you, is to 
ſhip yourſelves off for the Weſt-Indies, where you'll have WW 
a. fair chance of getting a huſband apiece; or by good luck, 


two or three, as you like belt. : 
| | | Porr. 
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PoLLy. How can I ſupport this ſight! 
Lucy There's nothing moves one ſo much as a great 
man in diſtreſs. 


4 1 R LXVIII. All you that muſt take a leap, &c 
vcr. / ould [ might be hany'd! 
1 — And I would fo too | [ 


ort. 

7, oc To be hang d with you. 

= JI — My dear, with you. 

) be ach. 0 leave me to thought! 1 fear ! 1 Ale ! 

| 5 tremble ! 1 droop! —ſee, my courage is out, 
[Turns up. the empty bottle. 

POLLY. No token of love? 
ACH, See, my courage is out. 

a 1 up the | empty pot. 

115 ver. No token of love ? 

; 0. POLLY. Adieu. 

nny uc. Fatt; 

i Ach. But book: I hear the toll 27 the 10. 

our horus. Tel de rol, lol, &c. 

ple. Harro. Four women more, captain, with a child a- 

Ives Piece! ſee, here they come. [Enter women and children. 

RX Macs. What, four wives more !---this is too much. —— 

nic lere tell the i s officers I am ready. 

_ e Macheath guarded, 

ho 8 E E N E XVI. 

efor: To them, enter PLAYER and BEGCAR. 5 

PLAy. But, honeſt friend, I hope you don't intend that 

th acheath ſhall be really executed. 

BEG. Moſt certainly, Sir-— To make the piece perfect, 
vas for doing ſtrict poetical juftice---Macheath is to be 
Pang'd; and for the other perſonages of the drama, the 
1 audience muſt have ſuppoſed they were all either hang d 
r tranſported. | 
8 Pray. Why then friend, this a Jown-right deep trage- 

| v. The cataſtrophe is manifeſtly wrong, for an opera 

0cve {uſt end happily. 

ford BF Bec. Your objection, Sir, is very juſt ; and is eaſily re- 

15 to Mnov'd. For you muſt allow, that in this kind of drama, 

haue is no matter how abſurdly things are brought about. 

luck, 1 Wo---you rabble there---run and cry a reprieve---Jet the pri- 
ner be brought back to his wives in triumph. 
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muſt have a wife at laft.---Look ye, my dears, we wil 
have no controverſy now. Let us give this day to mird, 


her joy by a dance. 


ſent a partner to each of you. And (if I may without «-W 
tence) for this time, I take Polly for mine.---And for lit, 


But at preſent keep your own ſecret. 


Thus [ Sand like the Turk with his doxies around, 
From all jid:s their glances hi, paſſion confound. 
For lack, brown, and fair, his inconſtancy burns, 


Though ailing to all but with one he retires. 
But think of this maxim, and put «off your forrow, 
The wretch of to-day. may be happy to marrow. 


PL Av. All this we muſt do, to comply with the taſte d 
the town. | 


BEG. Through the whole piece, you may obſerve {ich 


aà a fimilitude of manners in high and low life, that it is d. 
ficult to determine whether (in the faſhionable vices) i: ME 
fine gentlemen imitate the gentlemen of the road, or te! 
gentlemen of the road the tine gentlemen --Had the ply 


remained, as I at firſt intended, it would have carried: 


rich; and that they are puniſhed for them. 
SCENE XVII. 
| To them, MacazarTh with the rabble, &c. 


Mack. So it ſeems, I am not left to my choice, but 


and I am ſure ſhe who thinks hericlt my wife will teſtify 
ALL. Come, a dance----a dance, _ 3 
Mach. Ladies, I hope you will give me leave to pr. 
you ſlut, - for we were really marry'd---As for the relt,-- 
| _ [To Poli, 
A DANCE. 
AIR LXIX. Lumps of pudding, &c. 


Ant the different heauties ſubdue him by turns. 
Each calls forth her charms to provoke bis deſires e 


Chorus, But think of this maxim, Oc. 


1 5 


moſt excellent moral. Twould have ſhown that the low: | 
| ſort of people have their vices In a degree as well as th: 
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POLLY PEACHUM 


To the tune of, Sally in our Alley, 


"1 £ F all the toaſts that Britain W 
nl The gim, the gent, and jolly, 


le brown, the fair, the debonair ; 
= There's none cry d up like Polly. 


Pre. Pe has charm d the town, and quite cut down 
al = The Opera Rot. 
ft l o where you will, rh? - ſuljed? fill 


Is pretty, pretty Polly.” 


vil'd Madam F uſtina, Cath, 
And eke Madam Cuzzont ; 
WLikwi/e mynheer Seniſino, 
And tuti abandoni: 


15 ; Ha, ha. ha. ha, do re me fa, 
Are all but farce and folly ; 
5 ere raviſh'd all with toll, tall, toll, 
And pretty, pretty Folly. 


. 77 of bays, in H ric . . 
Found forth her fame in print 
1d as we paſs in frame and glaſs, 
We Jes her mezzo-tinto. 
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In Ivy- lane, the city flirain 


E 


I. now no more on Dolly; 


And all the Brights at Man's and White's, 


Of nothing prat but Polly. 


6h Johny Gay! thy lucky play 


a; 


Has made the critics grin— 


| They cry, lis flat, ti, this and that 


But let them laugh that win- As 


7 ſwear Parblex, 'tis naif and new, 
Ill- nature ſhews but folly ; 


| Thou 'as lent a flitch to fate of Rich, 


And Je up Madam Polly. 


: Where Plenepo- s Dy ſhining beaus 


Meet to compoſe all Europe, 


Do Soiſſon our Polly's gone, 


Neu lovers to allure up. 


| 0 lovely maid! lend all thy aid, 


That French and Germans 75. 
And Spaniards four, may own the pow'r 
"Of 4 Britain's Nein Polly. 


| But 55 15 fair, Beware, THE aan 


Nor toy with Fleece or Garter ; 


Fine cloaths may hide a foul inſide, 


And you may catch a Tartar. 
Tf powder'd fop blow up your ſhop, 


"Twill make you melancholy, 


| Then left forlorn, the beaus will . F, 


Alas! alas ! oor . 4 
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